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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
and Perſeitions can they more juſt 
celebrate then thoſe that Jo' eminently 
adorn \ yoit Highneſs. To what cauſe 
can they more. aſſign our new-e/tablifhd 
Happineſs , than: to a Reward from 
Providence for that moſt illuſtrions pro- 
greſs of all Virtues in" your” Highneſs ; 
from |y0ur very Infancy. . And as a for- 
ther Tiinſtr ation of your being conſtituted 
by Heaven for a general BleJjmg; We 
* trivmph in your Nuptials with a moſt 
auſpicious Prince , who ( beſides hu 
perſonal Gonduft and V alovr ) has 
. ftrengthned ow Monarchy with a moſt 
powerful Allience. Your | Blooming 
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Beauties were juſtly made the Pp 
of bus early Fame. ' 


W ads 2 are employ d 
in Addreſſes to Heayen for Your", Fe- 
licity, and impatient for the gal 
Bleſſmg You promiſe. 


If. I hud 4 Talent of Panegyrick, 
I fhowd decline it m adareſing to 
Your Highneſs, of whom the ableſt 
Wit cannot expreſi ſo much as the 
plaineſt Heart concerves. Your High- - 
neſſes moſt charming Condeſcenſion , the 
heavenly Sweetneſs of Your Temper , 
A 4 Your 


"Your Generofty and Charity are cter- 
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- POEMS. 
Nor Wind, nor Wave, nor more deſtrutive Sand 4 


Nor all the crying Ouile and jmpjous Rage 
Of moſt Faitous and ingrateful Ages 


Which yet in pere the Bleffing did deſtroy ; 
Nor could our Crimes admit the perfet Joy : 
For in agr Triyagls.a his wiſd'd Returo, 

His Followers melt diinal Wreck we mourn. 
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At beſt 'twere impious Art and cruel Wit: ; 
pere Sin Go being the mournful Scene in view, 
And wound our pious | Heroes Heart anew. | 
Too much the Pangs that then did rend his Breaſt, 
By his choſt Savage Focs muſt be conkelt. 

Guch Agony that Miure (Giz'd his Mind, 
He thought the Care that fav'd his Liſe, unkind. 
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Ye mighty Spiri, You chat then expird 
Wich Hearts for any brave Adventute fir'd, 
Let not your Ghoſts repiae that you did yield 
To ſuch tame Fate without a Foe inField 3 
Withour a Price for ſuch Herowk Breath, 
And Standards feiz'd to fignalize yout Death z 
{ Without the Trophics of the Souldicre Toil, 
{ Whole Groves of Enfigns gain'd, and Hillsof Spoll, 
Let no ſuch Thought your rifing Joys ſuppreb, 
{ Or nake the happy Fields delight you lefi: 
Such Honours were to former Worthies known, 
And ev'ry Age has Spoils and Trophics fliown $ 
Bat this new filent Method of your Fate, 
Renown yet un-recorded does create: 
J While you from thence uncquall'd Glory claid, 
And ſand uncivall'd in the Roll of Farnte, | 
Then let Applauſe, vaſt, & juſt as Thiss 
"'YReach td your Work of Joy, and taify your Blif, 
| | B2 Reſt 
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Reſt pleas'd, that e'cr you periſht, you could ſee g 


Your Royal Maſter from the Danger free; 

That. you his Safety hail'd with lateſt Breath, ' 

And had his Tears to conſecrate your Death. 
Next, for the ſcatecer'd Remnant, ſcarce ſecur'd 

From that fad Lot their noble Mates endur'd, 

While lab'ring Heav'nno Miracles did ſpare, 

To cond their indulgent Maſter's Care. 

Let. Angels ſing the Goodneſs he expreſt, 


Condol'd their Sufferings, and their Wants redreſt, 


While fuch Supplies. bis Bounty did convey, 
As almoſt beal'd the Ruines of the day. * 1 
Such Verrue did Eres Breaſt employ, 
Once more preſerving the Remains of Troy; 
His ſcatter'd Troop colleQting on the Shore, 


Sav'd now from Floods as from the Flames before. | 
O fora Moro of this Age, to raiſe © (71 52 55 


With equal Verſe, our equal Heros Praie 


Nor | 


YFor ever ſhroud me in the peaceful Clay, 


| JTo them, kind\Heav'n, immortal Ages give, 


Soon as you pleaſe, ye Pow'rs, my F renidconkad 
4 Blend me with Brother [hſets in the Grourid 


POEMS.” ; 
>r ſhall ſucceeding Times the Work diſclaim, 

hat ſpeak Great James his Suff rings and his Fames. ' 
How do I curſe the Muſe my Youth withdrew, 

From gainful Science to the chiming Crew 3 

Yet when on his lov'd Name ſhe lends her Aid, 

I bleſs my Lot, and think my Grief*s repaid; \ /\ ” 


Diſſolve a Wretch. the Times and Fortune's Slave, 
O'repreſt with Wrongs,and ſtrerching for the Grave? 


No more the Scorn of Fools, and Villains FO 
Forgetting and forgotten by Mankind, - be FU 
Giv'n all to Fate, no Atow' left behind. 

But Oh! whatever Songs ot mine are grag'c / /; 


With James his Deeds, lt theig Remembrance laſt; 


Let me be loſt; but let thoſe Numbers live. _ : 


By Tlndifpoſed, 


Already hes his Race beguo? 
Already ſumman'd to their pleoſevt Toy, 
The peaceful Tillers of the Soil; 
What Comfort in his Laffre can | find, 
If yer no chearfu] Glimpſe begin 
A gjoriqus Morn. mithix, 
But Miſts and Darkneſs ſtill oppreB my Minds 


Ik i 


What Entertainment can it be, 
To hear the tyneful Birds from ev'ry Free, 
With grateful Songs the riſing day fGalute, 
Lnlefs my Fqres-wih-the Muſick fair? 
Ifin my Aboughts I find no Hepweoy, = 


[ ſhall } 


I ſhall (Alaſs!) as ſoon rejoyce, 
To hear the Revesx's doleful Volcez © 
Or be diverted with the Be, | 
That Rings wy deareſt Friends untimely Kell 
In. 
Whilttin my Breaf the Weathers Fa, 
£1 ne're enquire the Temper of the Ar: 
$o Reaſon o're my Appetiter bear ſway, 
I's unconcern'd what Plavet Rules the Dey. 
If buſke and ſilent all my Paſſions lye, 
The loudeſt Storms that rend the Sky, | 
lavite Repoſe, and make avy Sleep more ſound 
The Texpeſt in my Dreſs 
Alone can break my Reft; 
From Harriceves abroad leſs harm is found 
Than from the ſmalleſt Winds lodg'd Underground: 
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Fear I dou Þ oft baſt ſeen, 
$0 ofthis Guo e Funerals haſt been 3 = 
Thy elf, I | gay Tm Half alread y Dead! 
The Teas -—_ Juſt, wh wich: at thy Birth did flow, 
For they Alafs! thou, cam Fengage 


The Miſcrics of iſe, bux now, 
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Thou art allow'd d to ,quir jt the Tragick Stage ; 


Now coe rcul ta prolong the Seve 
"And a& thy Troubles o'er agen, 


Is Folly, not to be forgiv'n,ev'a in thy doating Age. 
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The hexghty Dame, when or bs 
Have ſhrunk thy Nerves, and chill'd thy Veins, 
Whoto thy floariſbing Tears, was ſo reſery'd and coy. 
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Can'Crimps, Catarylie, abd Palfies be : 
Such charmirig Company? '': i 

What Pleaſures cat the'Orave deprive / 
Thy Schſts of? What Tnconveniencegive I \. 

From which thou art excited while Hive? © [7.4 

Avivorſt thow canſt but have *'!/'' 

Cold Lodpiig in the Gravez® -: 
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i Nor lyſt thou warmer now, tho' cover'd o'er 


In Fery, till thy faiot Limbs can bear no morc- 


Thou ſleepTt each Night in fo much Sear-Cleth 


Thou'dft need no more to lodge thee neder-greend. 
[V. 
Go, lay thy ſenſeleſs Hopes of Health afide 
No longer Potions take, 
No more Ircifous make: 
Let thy dull Fleſh no more be ſearify'd: 

Reſign, refign thy tainted Breath 3 
Conſult with no Phyfcias more, but Death : 
When all thy Sargraws Inſtruments prove vain, 

His never-failing Devi | 
Will bleed thee gently at thy Hers, 
And let out Life, the Sourle of all thy Pain! 
Let thenthy Fancral Pile be made, 
With Refemery and Coproſe grac't, 
Alok oak thy Caregſs plac'ts 


Belide | 


F, 


_ POEMS. 
Belide thee too thy Crateher laid ; 

Y Fowenting the kind Flame, then whenthey bore 

J Thy crazy and deerepit Limbs before } 


T © 


M. FLATMAN 
On his Excellent 
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Crag lag hy Whedon 
Which to their Grief Mankind can recon 
(cite! 
While thy Philander's cancful Voice we hens, 
Condoting our diſaſtrous Stxte, 
Touche with a ſenſe: of our hard Fam, 


We ſigh perhaps, or drop a Tears 


Bur 
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But he the mourpful Sang ſa fweetly-ſings, 

That more of Pleaſure chawRegrer;ja-brings, _ _ 
_  Wub fuch becoming Grief '. 2482 


$0 fivectly ſad, the Trejes Chief... © 1" 


Troy's Conflagration did relate, 

That ev'n the Sf 'rers in the Firedrew near, 
And with a greedy Ear 

| Devourd the ſtoty of their pwn ſybvgted fits | 
»'-tabi -: ( 


Kind Heav'n (as to her Dorling Sor tOghee | C] 
'  Adouble Portiondid i impart, 

A Gift of Painting, and of Patfie«! 
Nor ſecond to the Beſt.indither Art | 
Thy happy Pencills more than PiQures give; 
Thy Drafts are more than Repreſetuative: 
For, if we'll credit our-own Eyes, thay Love! 
Ah | wortby Friend, could'ſt thou maintain the State 
Of what with &Q much. Eaſe thou do'ſtateare, 
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We might refleQ gn Death with Scorn | 
But PiQures like th' Origigals decay |, | 
Of Colours thoſe conlilt, and theſe of Clay ; 
Alike compoy' « of Duſt, to Daft, alike retyrpl, 
| TIT: | 
Yet'tisour Happineſs to ſce 
Oblivion, Deathy and adverſe Deſtiny, / : - 
| Encounter'd; vanquiſh'd,;and difarm'd by thee. 
For iftby Pencils fil, ? 
Charge thy Artillery, - - ; vv 
And thouart' then ſecure of Vidory 
Employ thy Nil, and thou'ſhalr (till prevail: 
The grand Deſtroyer Time it ſelf will ſpare, 
The weaneſt things that bear / 
Th) Impreſſion of ehy. Pen: i 031 | 
Tho' ne'er ſo\coutfe and cheap the Mette/ were, 
Stempt with thy Vixſe, he knows'ithey're ſacred then. 
He knows thera by that Chgreer: to be 1 - || 
Y  Prodefinate, ane pert ct Ltprtaby 
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If Native Luſtre in thy Theams appear, 
| | Inprov'd by thee, it ſhines more dear : 1 
| Orifthy Subjef's void of native Light, 
Thy Fancy need but dart a Beam 
_ __ To guild the darkeſt Theam, 
| And maketherade Maſs beautiful and brighe. 
- "Thou very'ſt oft thy Strains, but full 
Succeſs attends each Strain : 
Thy Verſe is always lofty a> the Hill, 
Or pleaſant as the Plain. 
How well thy Muſe the Pefforal improves! - 
Whoſe Apagh and Sweixr are in their Loves, 
As innocent, and yet as kind as Dores. 
When ſhe perſbxms her look Pinidanich Flight , 
Oſt to their utmoſt reach ſhe will excend 
Her tow'ring Wings tofour oa high, 
Then by ar juſt degrees deſtend, 
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And 
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And oft with wanton Play hangs bov'ringin the thy. 
v. FO 
Whilft Senſe of Duty to thy artlefs Mile, 

Th ambition wou'd infuſe 
To mingle with thoſe Nraphs that Homage pay, 
And wait on thine in her #rizaphent wey: 
{ Defoft of Meris checks her forward Pride, 

And makes her dread Capproach chy Chariot fides 

She knows what rude indecency 
le were, at beſt, if not profanc, * 
T appear at this Solemnity 
Unwreath'd,among the Lewrelſ d Train. 
Bue this She will prefite to do, | 
At diſtance toatiend the Shew, 

The ſeatter'd Bays to gather, and with thols 
A Volgar Coronet compoltz = 
A necdful Ornament to hide 
Her Nakednefs, and not for Pride - 
Sach was the anic6, haſty Dreſs 
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POEMS. 7 
But now forgetful of thy bright Deſcent, 
Thy proſtituted Pains foment, 

And feed the Vices of the Age, + 

Flatt'ring in Court, DCE nes 
J That Poeſie, that did at firſt inſpire | 
Devotion and Seraphick Fire, 
For Hell her Talent now employs, . 
The very Bawd to ſenſual Joys, 
J Suſtaining with forc'd Heat Love's languiſhing defire. 


IL 


J The wiſcſt and moſt Potent Kings of Old 
Y Embrac'd the Faculty 3 nor did diſdain | 
| To leave their Royal Names enroll'd 
X Among th' inſpired Train: 
Y They thought Succeſs in Arms of leſs Renown, , 
And priz'd the Poet's Wreath above th' Imperial 
| (Crown, 


But-then the celebrated Nine, 
C 
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Pious as Sybill:, chaſte us Veftals were , 
The Grams were nat more divine; 
But now defarm'd, and bloated they appear: | 
NyGimene ſaſtaind no Change fo foul, 
A beautcous Nymph transform'd into. a glaring Ow!l. 
: | ITT. 
In happy Ages paſt, when Juſtice reign'd 
The Muſes too their Dignity maintain'd, 
And gave Deſervers only Fame. 
Butnow ſhe's grown a mercenary Trade, 
Heav'ns Sacred Gift the Price of Gold is made 3 
| For Lucre, with Encomiums ſhe'll purſe 
The worſt of Men, and praiſe their yery Vicestoo, 
While Luſt, Extortion, Sactilege go free, | T 
And turns on Heay'n itsown Artillery. 
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IV. 
Who hes the largeſt Share in ber Applanis 2 
But ſome aſpiring Prince that drowns the Field 
With humane Blood, who boaſts of Thouſands 
| _ G's, 
And oe'er conſults the Jultice of his Cauſe) — 
If to deſtroy can challenge Fame, 
| Famines and Plagoes the largeſt Trophicselaim z 
But theſe the Muſes ſinalleſt Errors are, 
Long ſince they wereimmedeſt grown,and vain 
But ave (Oh! Heay'n) at laft become profeve! 
Atheiſm and Blaſphemy have dar'd t0 preach, 
Religion of lmpoſture to impeach 3 
'F Thoſe Sacred Truths which they themſclyes to the 
(rude World did teach, 
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Nor has Heav'ns juſt Revenge regardleG view'd 


But with a fignal Rage their Crimes purſu'd. 
A conſtant Curſe of Poverty attends 


| The wretched Man, whom any Maſe befriends. 
All whoin this deluding Art engage, 
Set out with Pleaſure, weary reach their Stage; 
Froebick in Toxth, diſfatisfy'd in Age! 
Thus (neer learn'd Caw's fair Current Penfive 
ES * (laid) 
Th' Il-treated Cowley did his Muſe upbraid: 
| Ah! who'd credit that Surveys 
The Love and Dalliance of their youthful Days, 
That e're this peaceful Bard, and gentle Muſe, }/ 
| Cou'd quarrel thus, and ar#tzaly accuſe? | 
So, whilſt ſome ſceming Happy Pair BB = 
(Who Hywens Fetters wear) ; 
In Publick fond'as Turtles are, © | 
Th' Unwed with Envy their Careſles view 3 J ' 
But 
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But Ah! What wou'd they do, | 

If (uothey he their opew Lover) their private Striſe = 
| They knew? | 


— 


The Search. 
L 
ingemouſly, O Man, 
The Upſhot of thy Toyl and Paio, 
The Produ& of thy Brains 
Since firſt thy buſſe Rece began, 
Canſt thou produce one Evidence, 
| Toprovethy boaſted Reaſor, Thought or Senſe} 
Yes Gradually each Agehasbeen Refin'd, 
By never-ceaſing Labours of man-kinds 
The Laboars of their Hand, and of their Mind z 
Ev'a wilye Natere, with her very'd Shapes, 
But rarely from their Search eſcapes; 
| Long ſhe reſiſts, bue _ preſt, 
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ReGgraariaſt the Seomreaſher Brea, 
| Bold Mortals rob with Eaſe 
| | Her richeſt Coffers, be they laid 
Indeep Receſles of profoundeſt Sees, 
Or tothe Caverns of the Ezrth convey'd; 
Rather than live eantenn'd and Poor, 
They'l plunge anddive for Gems that ſleep 
On Bedsof Rock beneath the Deep, _ 
And Travel Under-groxnd for Golden-Oar. T 
II 


Enough! —— if well hy cliim, T 
. From theſe Performances, to Fame, 
Where will the Volume of our Praiſes end 2 
' Fox, thouſand inſtances beſide 
Will viedicate our Pride, 
And ſtill the Tciumphs of our Wit extend, 
- Such are the Conqueſts which we daily gain 
On Learnings Undiſcover'd Parts: 
Our aQtive Fancies ſtill create new Arts; 


Create 


POEMS - - 273, | 
Create new Arts, and what is thore, 3 
Ev'n from the Deed reſtore 

Arts, that in Agespaſt have bury'd lain. 
I grant all this, yet juſtly ſtill faſpe&t 
Our Glerie's Weight will fail, 
And Vanity be found the heavier Scale - 
| Impartially if we refled, 
J We ſhall perceive there's wariting yet - 
The Richeſt Crown our Triumphe to compleat ; 
In vain we boaſt Diſcoveries, 
Whilſt we return without the wobleſt Prize ; 
The Art of Happineſs ſtill undiſcovet'd lies, 
1N1I [. 
Oh Happineſs! (if Happinef be ought 
Beſide a wild Chizrers in the Thought) 
| To what cloſe Nook art thou confin'd ? 
| What diſtant Continent, or Ide, 
That thou canſt Nit) beguile \ 
The reſtleſs Search of al) GM | 
4 
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Ev'n inthis Vale of Miſery, 
Some Rivulets of Bliſs we taſte z 
. But Rivulers half dry, 
And tainted with the Soil through which they paſt, | 
Ah! that ſome friendly Seraph wou'd convey, | 
Or point me out the way | 
Tothole glad Lands, where Happineſs flows pure ; { 
Where I might drink ſecure ; 
At Pleaſure's Fountain-Head ; 
No Surſeit wou'd I dread ; 
But quaſf the Cordial Flood, 
Till mingling with wy Blood, 
And circling through cach Part, 
It ſhould like Belſow eaſe my Smarty | 
Like Ne&er, cheriſh my dejefted Heart ! | 
IV. v1 
In various weys deluded Mortals toil, 
All buſi'd i'th* Diſcovery of Context; 
Content the Game we allpurſue; 


-vzr7, bet A.J5J) oy awd 


POEMS. 5 
Bat bunt it ſtillon a cold Scexrs 
The wary Prey cer comes in view, 
'Y But ſenlly aloof and leaves us at a Foil: 
'Y Yer where's the diſappointed Man will Gy, 
He now deſpairs of being bleſt? 
For tho' at. preſent unpoſſeſt 
NY Ofhis dear Hope, he's yet in a fair way; 
if That now his Proje& wants but carrying on 
| As tis begun, 
And then the mighty Task is done 2 
Dome, ſay ſt thou, credulous Man? 
Yes! So the Bebel Builders heretofore, 
Raiſing to Heav'n their proud Tow'r, lacktno more 
Y Than carrying on the Work as they began. 
| But, grant thy Years of Dradgery were paſt, . 
Y 'Tis odds thou art impos'd upon at laſt : 
Thou, like the $yriav Husband-man of Old, 
8 Believ't thy (elf to hold 
The beautcous Reckel faſt in thy Embrace; 
And 
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And tho' the pleaſing Error laſt a Night, 
Be ſure the next returning Light | 
* Shall fright thee with an uncxpeRted Face, | 
And ſhew thee Blear-ey'd-Leab in thy Rachell's place. | 


LOS” "OF" I: DO TE"It 
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The Profpets. 
Rom a tall Precipice on the Sea-ſide, 
A Rev'rend Herevite view'd the ſpreading Tide: 
The Flood tho curl'd with a becoming Wave, 
No Sign of any rifing Tempeft gave. j 
A goodly Ship was coaſting by the Place, 
Like a proud Courſer foeming hu ber Pace: 
With flatt'ring Courtſhip the laſcivious Gails 
Her Streamers fuile, and wanton in her Sails. 
The Waves divide to givethe Pageant ways 
Then clofing, with rais'd Heads the Pomp ſurvey. 
Plcas'd with the Scene a ſuddain Storm deſcends, - |} 
| ' That |} 


| 


% 


»POEMS. 7 
in one Inſtant miles all the Boat, 
ſcatter'd Streamers on the Billows Hoat, 
Kefledts at large on this diſaſtrous Sight, 
hen, to his Cell return'd, the Avchorite 
Wf carthly Greatweſe weighs th' uncertain State, 
Which, in its faireſt Bloows, and proudeſt Height, * 
and: moſt expos'd to'Starmy of ſachdein Fate. 


4 


| 


O may you Spring, and.ſo Heay'ns choiceſt Dew, 
In Nightly-Show'rs diftill, fair Plants, on yous 

s You on Me your rankeſt Vemom ſhed, 

hil'ſt at Your Feet I make my graflie Bed. _ 

nd Thou, O'Goddeſs, (whoſe obliging Womb 

\ﬀ#fords the Living Food, the Dead a Tomb ) 

permit me, cer I die, to dig my Graves | 

isall my ſtary'd Ambition has to! crave. 
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I rob Thee not z for, tho' my delving Spade 
Diſlodge thy Mould, there's yet no Treſþeſe made- 
For I the petty Damage ſhall repay, 

Filling the vacant Ground with ay own Cley. 
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The Inflaliment. 


| 


Bis on, 
Ofan unquenchable Deſire 3 
And will it not ſuffice Thee, Love, 
| That I thy fllent Meryyr am, 
UnleG thy Worſhip I improve, 
Converting others ta thy Flame? 
If | the Praftiſe not negled, 
' Thou canſt no more from Me expett 3 
Not gifted for a Teacher in the Seft. 
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My Gifts of Natare are too ſmall ; 
| Iownit, and pretend no Ce: 

Belide, I've found at laſt the Cheat; 

The Flame that does thy Prieſts inſpire, 

| (Pretended for Seraphick Heat) | 
Is meer Exnthefeſtich Fire. 
| When Heav'n inſpires, the Mind no Trouble knows 4 


But Love's wild Extaſies (like thoſe 
Of Pagan Prieſts) torment and diſcompole. 
II. 

And 'tis no more than their Deſert, 
Y That theſe Impoſtors thus ſhould ſinart; 1 
5 By whoſe falſe Wiles we are betray'd 
S To Love's curſt Tyrannyand Rage- 
| For they, when once his Captives made, 
| Streight fall to ſwging in their Cage : 


| Mean while from far the wond'ring Flock repairs, 
| And liſf'ning to their Charming Airs, | 
1 zNUT y are caught in equal Snares. 
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ſors Foo the Gemieſt Maid 
That ever happy Swain obeY'd, 
(For what Offence I cannovfay) 
A Day and Night, and tal » Day, 
Baniſhe ber Shepherd from her Sight: | 
His Faule for certain was nor flight z, 
Or ſure this tender Judge tad ne'er * 
Impos'da Penance 'fo ſevere, 
And leſt ſhe ſhould anon revoke 
Proteſted by her Faith and Troth, 
Nought ſhow'd compound for his Offence, 
Yet when his Penance Glas were run, 
His Hours of Cſftigetion done, 


/ 
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Shou'd he defer one Minutes ſpace 

To come, and be reſtor'd: to Grace, 

With ſparkling threatning Eyes ſhe ſwore, 
That Failing wou'd incenſe her more | 
Thanall his Treſpaſs before. - 


Law's Walk. . 2 


Wt 7 OILS 

HE Sun far ſunk in his Deſcent, 
Laid now his Tyrant Rays afide, 
hen Laxre to the Cajdeg wene, + 
: To triumph over Natares Pride. 


oTI'b 
xc Reſe-Bud: bluſhe with deeper Dye, 
. Beephitagut yines | 
Lhe /iolets droopt with Fear to ſpie 
i On Laxre's Veins a richer Blew. 


| HL : 
She ſtoope and gather'd as ſhe went, 

But whilſt ſhe ſexgbter'd ſweetly Smil d 
As Angells tho' for Ruine ſence, | 
| Appear with Looks ſerene and avild. 
| I'V. | 
| - But now grown weary with ber Toyl, 

A Gerlexd for her Brow ſhe frames: 
Thus with proud Trophies made o'th' ſpoil, 

Her Congueſt o'er the Spring proclaims. = 


* ' 


I The Oſurpers. 
2 2s 
i Pry ern F 
For the ſupream Domition of my Breaſt 
But whilſt in mutual Broyls the Tyrants rag'd 
Whoever by the Battel gain'd, - 
I till the certaiz loſs ſuſtain'd 5 
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For they ne'er fail'd as oft as they engag'd, 
To waſte the Proviace where the War was wag'd. 
26 Aprrk 


Whilſt Gach wild Hayock in my Breaſt was made, 
Reaſon firſt came to tender me his Aids | 
And ſure with that moſt potent Prince ally'd,. 
Had 1 but play'd the Man i'ch' Fight, 
My Paſſions had been put to flight. 
But I not only to affiſt deny'ds 
But treacherouſly fell to th' Enemy's flde, 
OBE 
Then from the Powers of Love redreſs 1 crav'd 4 
But was by that Alyexce worfe exflevde _ 
For tho Loves Forces quickly did degrade © 
Theſe proud Ulſurpers of my Breaſt, 
Yet was I not hereby redreſt, 
For Love himſelf ptov'd falſe, when ViJer made, 
And ſeiz'd the Province which he came to «id. 
D IV. But 


—- 


ER Re het Tr ME "x 2 nga act a ate: $4 + 62:4 Bit.” ot os APSR) IS ee et RI ere oe aide ht s 
2. 5008 + 7 . , . ; - FP I WF 2: hes” OTA , 7 ; 
+ : 
7 . 
A * : 
5% 
x % : 
| k | . 
# hy 4 
: « 
F * t %..4 Y *% Y K 2 
” _ | : 
+ $ 
b # *® q - * 


iv. 


Bd Re a the int RNs, 
Then during my tumultuous Peſfion: Reign. 


'T were tiow no finall Preſumprivn to implore | 


-, 


arrenpbrgntaraage 
Asin wy Native Liberty. © 


Thoda Hopeoar vn, ee hb foe 


My former Fyrant?, I demand no wore. 


The Amuſement. 
W: weeps my Sjlvie, prethee why? 
Sylvie. 
To think wy Strephon once wuſt die 


To think withall poar Sylvia may 
When He's remov'd be doom'd1o ſtay. 


NA VI Cf 


I =) "4 es | 2 
_ ain P l þ. > ages SY "Wo 8:9 
, "TT OO as rs NE £4. ES hs "I A 
ts ak AST 0 Ada a SE EI $9 : . , Ws ©: 
""0—® T7 Foe PY8 wg ed Ho CE LG 3 ty 
« 7 A J XZ , %, ? s _ 7 
G 7 4 
- 
- 


1232] 


Nywpb, rect 
To waſte them on F 


Th you — p on b'gow | 
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Sk 
No, for when _ 9 DE. Ron 
1} od voy ts.) 
(Fate prolong the Bing of thine) TE 
| berg id 182WC oo) 
The Tears you'l give wy wy. 49 4 7785; I 
Will pay we Intereſt, $ 'S, \ © k aod all. 31,31TVY 0501 1:37 
Sereph. bs [ K Pi Fre Þ 
————— REO 
Neer riſe again jn Sy > Li toro Lf. 
Without a Tear in rg Ig view at | 
Her Dying Eyes. Lone 
$ylv. 
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Tis falſe. F 
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MC 
we 'Tis true. 
Not weep, falſe Shepherd? Swear: 
"yt | -D 2 | | I 
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I Swear ho Mi 
wou'd not give thy 
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POEMS. E 
11 dnl a Lido wp Bea AIGH 4 
But no cheep Tear ſhall dare to ſitter. 

' 1e- oft 
Kind Shepheard,. epu'd you Lifſe.defdife,- 
And bleed at Syluis's Ob@quics ? EA Dnrs 
9 

To Con Lappdli hehe or 
—— on dam. d: b\xis} 1 
ma enero ace 
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The Amoiſt. 
Fe where cannon The 
his Lariſſe's ſparkling Eyes; F 
thn 10 ns a, 
D 3 


Þ the QraightPatſige 6f = Griye, 

Wk edf doubts ith but Love? 

I ſeiz'd the ESP did, ae Tafbon> 

Toe carght this; avd"PU bold this jet: © 

Now by thy Mothers Doves and Sperrows, 

TITob thee of thy Bow and Arrow: * DEE, 

Tu chain thee up, ad clip thy Wipe" 

Or ſtrange thee in thine own __ 

Ualefs thou inſtantly rUlate 

The Reaſon 165 IG A 
Then thus the RoyFephy"dhaedeFond Snlaie 

Vcx not your ſelf and me in yainz ' _ | 
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That Celis anſwers not your Flame, 
ou -« "of __ u—_—_ » Hg 9> 400 aps + * 4ndve 2a NT. x Ou R—__—————C—— 2 
Neither of us are to blame. 


Returns of Line jab pdly bil A. | Cl 
From Beauty of a leſs _ 
Bur Cebie, fo 
To be ador'd, and not a 
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| Tis Noble, and molt ready {ay 
To wear the ſeryile Chain, 
Your Beauty's Pow'r, pup would hs, 
Bid Mountaios to removez | 
Your Charms may there ſucceſaful be, 
But never fix my Love. 
D 4 
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When tomy Swiln reſerv'dT ſeed, = 
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Dar Hagh, yo | 
With on reply imben. 


"Tis, Leng, an vajuſt Defigg -- reott; Dods 
To weat ſo lin a Soul ine 
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What Crimes can-J have wrought to force it 

This fuddain, and ſevene Divorce? | 
"Oy Lows et 

I heard you to Derinds fay. 
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You ſaid ſhe did? 


That Beawty's. 

You vow'd pogo ab 
And (Heav'n vin LI 
ey WT & nil o1 1 
You wrong me, Nytiphty "ByPas you &5 | 
That Courtſhip was ReſpuePyo your" ' = 
Dorinds's Bedtties well ate known | © 

To bear ppt” her "y 
iis - 
Twas in that gentle Shepherdeſls = 
Th nc te Gnas, 


Which ſo divincly £ 


Wiſe Nature's FR is bere'expreſt, 
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Commanding Charms, > 


With Artsand 

And temper. Sb enemies "? y 

Fs boil rad 6! 2a ru2tte C | 
if :.M ? | —_— = 


Tbe:" L1od jen DA 
; DIW 155 or b&f 3005 moe 1T 
Er . P - ; 
H OTE << deep. my Beraſh,.c 
with a ſfuddain Breach difnif} ! 12. 1:15 
The deareſt Drops my-Heald eontaig'd:+ [-- :, 
I ventur'd to her, andicomplein'd, - Kaury f bs 
To caſe mwyiStbert.and fiVay; Fears 3 |. 7 
She wept, and bath'd niyaronnd with 7eoty,..' - 4 
Bled will aye Blood (akey ay) and be. 1 11 3 
RepaidiniKGed : "Tis alle in we. _ .. _- 
ag the 6:96 2g a 4 
If after you ybhchſafe to-weep 5 
q Twill mbre.than-recompence my LANCE ', 
Y Bieediog to Death, ſhall Sylvia's Dehtordie. 
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* Likethis poor Fiwithme it far'd; 
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A plyanc Avgle in ber Hand. 


And galls his tender Gil: with reftle®s Pains. 
TY 


When firſt by her brigin Charngenſdar'd: 


you Ms" 


For ſo I gorg'd the Baitihe aa, 

While with the ſame impatient haſte; 

That wich hard frag broke winey. 

ML a4 eh No 

Living in painful Liberty? * | hs 
Ya rae tent hen tHe Dam; 
{ Whoſe Yaroes'd Pile hes fuſtring in iy Hears, 

dd (tho it kill not) galls with vofſleſe ſwars, 


405 he io 
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The Poltticians. 
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Ow groſly do the Learn'd and Wile 

morale ave <p) any : 
0 ſeeing Me wht Cells Jart”” * 
xt forthwkli an open War : 
we wny 47 rn 
pe yeh Og 
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The Blefking of the Lovers Life. 1 od <3; 
So Turtles, wengreb thei, 41-147 art? 
Love ike Lighting ins mor i ; 
In Storm: than in ſerever Aiv.. we 611 
Le, Ce, None onr Judge be 0:47 OI FT 
But ſuch as. Jave to our, Degree; |. \- 
Whole wadded Poſer halds the ome. 
As when we burnt in Virgin Flame, 
Sometimes like parting Streams we (tray, 
And Gre 10 wht ot WA 

But meet ere long, 226 wn Se 
Till we are loſt jo. full Sea of love, iſh 
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A ſpacious Marble Baſoii ftants4- -':1ji ©// | 
Paſling that way, Ardilieithere Ipy'ds hen eat | 
Ofitimes and of he waſht and dry'd her Hands. | 


 BOEMS. - i. 
Bic me! I could nog chuſe but ſinile | 
At ber fantaſtick Toilz bf di 

For from her Arms the Waters purer fell, 

Than when ſhe took them from the Well! 

So Vapoars:rais'd from Earth, renew, - 
And.take in Air a fairgr; hues | 
OO ETD: 

| | 1 & 77 47 

Ah! I'm undone; the Fear VIGY FP 

That checkt me when 1 gave my, Heart 
o this fair Nymph, who ſtorm'd at my; diſtruſt, 

d (wore from the dear Pledge ſhe'd never part.  : 

A while ſhe lodg'd it in her Breaſt, 

Where, like a Twrvle in its Neft, | 

(Ft ſlept, rill ſhe (wou'd'you believe ſhe cou'd) 

$S Iimbru'd her Hands in its warm Blood? 

I Then waſhing here, defign'd to ſtain 
, The harmlefs Fount ; but ſtrove in vain; 
i} Her Hands the Conſcious Dye retain. |» 
THT, Hencer 


4 PUEMS. 
FE” 
Henceforth let none your” Benuty brite, 
But ſuch as can be fal as you z 

You who admit no Hearts your Yoteries, 

Save what you make (like mine) yoar Fifi too; 
"Tis evident what you'defign, 
You'd be it eerweſt thought diviae. 

Then, Goddeſi, know your Rites amiſs proceed, 
Your Vidtinw bars before they bleed; 

But you theſe Impoſitions lay, 
To try how temely we'll obey, 
E er you ereQ your Arbitrary Sway. 


The Tear. 


Hes » Jalie, ave that precious Teer, 
: That ev'n adorns thine Eye 3 
| The Meteor ſparkles in that Sphere 3 
But fall'a to Eertb 'twill die; 


POE MS. | 


Yet in its Orb it cannot ſtay; 
For-ſce the Sav-beams come in ſwarmsto prey, 
And ſip the rich delicious Juice away. 
iL To 
| | Intothis Vol let it fall —— TX 7 
' See Julie, how it ſparkles through | + 
Well may thoſe Eyes prevail on all, / | 
Whoſe Tears have killing Glances too, 
If ſolid as a:Gem it were, 
No Gem could vie with this tranſparent Tear z 
The Eye that wept it only cou'd compare... 
| ITT. 
It ſhall be ſo, I will convert 
| This Tear toa Gem, 'tis poſſible 3 
For laid near Julia's frozen Heart, 
"Twill to a Diewong congeal, 


Theſe Teers of Julja'y can fore-bode noIll,y 
The Froſt is breaking when ſuch drops diftill. 1. | © 
X E {I ? 


+ 


md —_— — 


The Diſcovery. 
Hen firſt Love's Vot'ric I became, 
(Charm'd with the Lofire of his Flame ) 
My Youth his God-like Form admir'd, 
And fondly thought his Prisfis infpir'd. 
"Mongſt them I proudly ſought a Place, 
And was by Chance allow'd the Orace 
But once admitted to his Shrine, 
That Love whom eſtecin'd Divine, 
More terrible than Moloch Rood, 
His Altars Rtain'd with Humane Blood. 
The wounded Lover lives in Pain, 
Lics neither carable nor flats, 
Till his keen Sword ſheath'd in his Heart, 
Compleat the Saughter of the Dare. 
Others to gueneh their Colenture, 
Have tanc a ſpeedy Courſe and ſure; 


Whilſt 
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| POEM'S: 
Whilſt from ſome Pr:cipice's Brow, 
They plung'd into the Floods below. 
To Deſarts others have retir'd, 

And penfive there in Caves expir'd : 
What Place, or Age, or Sex is free 

From this Uſurper's Tyranny? 

The populous City be frequents, 

And pitches in the Camp his Tents. 

In Courts and Palaces he Rejgns, 

And proudeſt Monarchs wear his Chairs. 
Yet he that thus the Sreprer awes, 
Diſdaing not to impoſe his Laws 

On Cottages, and there deſtroys 

The Nyayphr and Shepherd: native Joys, 
Their purer Air methinks ſtiou'd be, 
From Love's ſevere Contagion free 3 


J But all their Meads and Gardens bear 


| No Herb t' aſſwage this Feaver there! 
$ Far from his Flock Alexis weeps, 


Negledts to feed, and rarely ſleeps 
E 2 
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His oxce fure Charm for ev'ry Grief, 
The Pipe affords him no Relief; 
Gaſpintg at Sylvie's Feet he lies, 

How wretched is the Loyer's State, 
Preſt on all fides with ſome hard Fate? 
His Hopes alike it will deſtroy, 
Not to ſucceed, or to enjoy. 
. For if he lawleſly embrace, 

He's then awbeppy, as he's beſe; 
And he that howonrably lover, 
Leſs wretched, but not happy proves! 
To him that waits his Nuptial Day, 
The Hours paſs lazily away 3 _ 
Falſe Dreams of BliG bis Thoughts employ, 
Impatient therefore to enjoy, 
Raſbly he bargains for a Wife, 
And with her weds the Ceres of Life ; 
'But wrought to Expectations Height, 
i Ye IP Oe 


x 


—— 
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For leapt into the Marriege-bed, 
With Briars and Thorx be finds it ſpread, 
Repents too late, and envies the nawed. 


The Parting. 


Ere do fix my Foot, and farewel Love! 
I will no further move. | 
When firſt in Error's miſty Night 
I loſt my (elf, and rov'd about; 
This Ignis-fatzav found me out ; 
Before me roll'd with wanton Play, 
And ſcem'd to bring me on my Way. 
Raſhly I follow'd the ſeducing Fire 
Through briny Floods of Tears, 
'Mongſt thorny Jeelowſies and Fears, 
O'er Precipices of Deſpair, 
And where no Paſlage did appear, 
Oft havelI forc'd a Path; but now I tire. 
E 3 
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What Glimpſe was that which ſtruckmy Eye - 


From that fer-kindling Sky? : 
By thee I know the Sun is on his way. 
What Deſart's this? —  Alafs! I fear Tm ſtray'd, 
 Andafier all my Teil and Fright 
In this tEmpeſtuous Night, 
By my officious Gride betray'd. | ( 
Oh! when ſhall I arrive at the Abade 1 
Ofhappy Souls (ſince they that ſooneſt ſtrive 
To reach that Stageare late e'er they arrive) I 
I, who am cumbred with ſo vaſt a Load 
Ofvain Deſires, and have AlaG! L 
So many weary Steps to pals c 
Fer I retrieve my S299, and pet into the Rocd. FG 
. 


On 


On an Old Miſer tha Hoarded Hs 
Treaſure in 2 Steel Cheftl, and bu- 
ryd it. 


Anſt thou in Dungeon ſmother up that Pelf 
That's dearer to thee than thy felf ? 
Th ill-treated Pris'cer is debarr'd the Sight 
Of its own cheerful Parent lighr. 

In ſuch ſtri& Ward thy Gold thou doſt retain, 
As Pagers did their [dols chain s | 
Leſt ſome audacious Foe by Force ſhould ſeize, 

Or charm away their Deities. 

$ In vain from others Reach thou doſt confine 
J What is nolefs reſerv'd form Thine! 

. So Merchants, rather than reſign their Goods 


To Pyrats, fink them in the Floods. 
;F Dull Miſer, know, no part of all thy Gains 


Falls to thy ſhare, beſide the Pain. 
E 4 
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Dull wretched Afs, to ſtarve beneath a Pack 
Of Provender that breaks thy back, 


. Think got thou doſt lik Natare to Interr - \ 


Thy Gold, cauſe 'twas Interr'd by Her 
The Cell which Nature gaveit was a Womb, 
To breed the Oer ; but thine it's Tomb. 


<—— 


The Vibon. 
Written in « dangerow Fit of Sickpeſs. 


Idolv'd in Slumber by complaining Streams, 
My Fancy labour'd with important Dreams - 
Methought I was with Fury born away 
Through diſmal Vaults, whoſe Caverns did convey 
To Death's ſad Courts; the Brazen Gates I paſt, 


. Which on my Entrance were again made faſt. 
The dreadful Cell with Horror I ſurvey'd, | 


For deadmens Bones in Heaps were round melaid, 
AndSkulls of largeſt fize the Pavement made. 


The 
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The Sun to this dark Manfion darts the Ray, 
But glim'ring Lamps make all the feeble Day. 
By their faint Light 1 ſearch't the Cave around, 
And in each Nook amazing Objeds found. 
Small Tablets hung by Threads on either Hand, 
By cach a Glaſs that meaſut'd Tie with Sand : 
In bloody Letters they the Name explain'd 


> 


The Number of whoſe Years the Glaſs contain'd. 


Grim Fate ſtood by to watch the lateſt Grain, 

And cut the ſlender Thread of Life in twain. 

Then down the Tablet dropt to Streams below, 

That with Cvift Paſſage into Lethe flow. 
While thus through ſecret Deſtiny I pry'd, 

My own Name on the ſuddain I deſcry'd - 

But Oh! the Pangs and Agonies that rent 

My panting Breaſt to find my Glaſs near ſpent! 

The Tragick Scene begins (Forgive me Fate, 

That I reveal the Secrets of thy State.) 

Strait was 1 ſummon'd to receive my Doom ; 


For Death with horrid Grace approacht the Room, 
n Array'd 


5 PQEMS. 
Array'd Majeſtick in a mourning Robe, 
A Dart his Scepter, and a Skull his Globe. 
He face, th' Attendants on his Perſon ſtood, 
All arm'd for Slaughter, and diſtgin'd with Blood. 
Diſcaſes next were plac't, a numerous Train, 
Producing cach a Volumne of his ſlain. 
No ſooner were my ſcatter'd Thoughts reſtor'd, 
But I with mental Pray'rs Heav'ns Aid implor'd 
Then thus with hollow Voicethe Tyrant ſpoke—— 
In vain, fond Youth, Heav'n Succour you invoke ; 
Stand to the Bar, and hear th' Indictment read - 
For cer thou dy'ſt, thou art allow'd to pload - 
Thy Charge is deep; but for thy (elf reply. 
Oh, I am guilty, and deſerve to Dye! 
My Years in Vanity's Purſuit I ſpent, 
Too oft tranſgreſt, too rarely did repent - 
Some Vices (Heav'n afiſting) Iſuppreſt, 
And laſting War proclaim'd with all the reſt; 
But inthe Combat oft drew back and fled, 
By Paſſions oft ſurpriz'd, and Captive led. 


P-:0 E MS. 59 
"But arg this Courts Proceedings ſo (evere, 
That Youth can challenge no Indulgence here? 
For if my Life to riper Years had mov'd, 
Perhaps my Skill and Courage had improv'd. 
Mortal thy Doom already is decreed, 
(The Judge reply'd) and Seqtence wuſt proceed. 
This Court's Records with Inſtances abound 
Of younger Brows thanthine with Conqueſt crown'ds 
Approach, ye Miniſters of Fate, and bear 
Th' Offender hence to Regions of Deſpair; . 
In Liquid Flames of Sulphur let him roul, 
In ſharpeſt Torments of a Hell-wreckt Soul. 
Thus let him howl Eternity away, 
Ever in Flames, yet never more ſee Day. 
Confuſion now my tortur'd Boſom fill'd ; 
Cold Sweat from all my lifcles Joynts diſtill'd, 
A Guard of Demos: at the Tyrant's Call, | : 


I With hideous Yellings ruſbe into the Hall, 
{Monſtrous of Shape, of Size prodigious tall. 
ln this Diſtreſs behold a Heav'nly Ray, 
round me did his chearſul Light diſplay. 


4 
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The frighted Demons vaniſht from the Place 3 
The haughty Tyrant'sSelf confin'd appear'd; 
A ratling Noiſe amongſt the Bones was heard, 
As ſammon'd to the Univerſal Doom, o& 
They juſtled with each other in their Tomb. 
Not daring yet to hope Relief, I ſpy'd 

My Guardian Angel ſmiling by my Side: 
A filent Joy through all my Vitals ran 

Whilſt thus in charming Language he began, 
 Rejoycemy Charge, for from Heav'ns Court come 
With gracious Orders to revoke thy Doom. 

Thy Sun is ſet, thy Life-glaſs almoſt run, 

Thy Vertue's Race imperfeQly begun. 

Yet in Compaſiion to thy ſickly pace, 

My Wing ſhall bear thee to the diſtant Place. 

To Heav'n and him my humbleſt Thanks I paid, 

And beg'd to be to thoſe glad Seats convey'd ; 
Bur firſt admit the Lot of all Mankind, 
And leave (ſcid he) that Load of Earth behind 5 | 
Pris'ners | 
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 UPris'ner's abſolv'd, leſs gladly quit their Chain 
Than I this Fleſs that did my Soul detain. 
But when her ſelf unmantled, the furvey'd 
Leprous and foul by Sin's Contagion made 5 
She bluſke, and ſought to cover her Diſgrace, 
Retreating back to her forſaken Caſe. 
The Guardian Spirit her food Attempt withſtood, 
d ſtraight with Hyſſop dipt in Sacred Blood, 
Japtiz'd her 3 and bebold, whilſt Ienquir'd,. 
he Ceremonie's Drift, I grew inſpir'd 
ith mental Joys, and now deſcry'd no more 
Thoſe Blemiſhes that ſtain'd my Soul before- 
hought of New Worlds my mind had ſo ingroſt, 
hat all RezleRion on the O/d it loſt ; 
at Bady too. (which once I fondly thought = 
FCou'd never be from my Remembrance wrought ) 
$Hd now quite *ſcapt my Mem'ry, till I ſpy'd 
ie pale and lifele(s Engine by my Side, 
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Bleſs me (aid I) what ghaſtly thing lies there ? 
Was this the Manſion where ſo many a Year c 
I lingred 'ewixt facceffive Hope and Fear ? 
Was this the thing I took fach Care t' improve, 
Taughtit to cringe, and in juſt meaſures move? 
The thing that lately did in Buſineſs fivear, 
That ratkr ſo much of being Rich and Great / 
That foaght with Verſe to make its Love renown'd, 
And hop'd cer long to ſee its Paſſion Crown'd ; 
Behold where the defigning Engine lies, 
Prey to thoſe Inſetts it did once deſpiſe. 
Suppoſe that Body now lay cover'd cer 
In Perfumes brought from Ora: Spicie Shore; 
What courteous Female wou'd vouchiſife the Grace 
To curl thoſe Locks, or kiG that ghaſtly Face? 
. Why is the Corps ſo long detain'd from Ground 3 
Tis more than Time thoſe Hands and Feet were 
| (hound 
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Haſte, let the Fun'ral Peal Be rung aloud, 

In Wigding-Sbeets th' offenfive CarkaBs fhrowd 

| And in ſome Nook the ufclefs Luinber crows. 
Inſulting thus I ſpake, and more had fid 5 

But was by my Aﬀiſtant-Angel ſtay'd ; 

My Charge.faid be, (theſe glooniy ſhades withdrawn) | 

Behold of Everlaſting Day the Dawn : 

At Entrance to th' Ellen Lend' (a Grace 

Conferr'd on Squls when they arrive the Place) 

The happy Thrang are met to welcome thee 

To their fair World of Iwwertolty. 

He faid,and freight his threetning Wand up-heav'd, 

The Neighb'ring Wallobey'd1he Stroke andolear' 

With ſach a Pow'rfal Blow the Hebrew Guide 

Prevail'd, ard fore't his Paſkige through the Tides 

The Waters there cqveceF d, and ſtood in Well, 

The Building here like breeking Weter falts: 

But now the parting Scenebronghe Heav'nin view, 

When (Fatal Chance! ) my charming Dream with- 

(drew. 
The 
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The grateful Slumber from my Temples fcll 


I view'd the Grove around, and thought it Hell; 


Aloud I call'd my,Guide, obligingly_. 
The Ecchoing Rocks a while kept up the Cry; 
But the falſe Viſion fled without Reply: 
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ODE. 
To ay Ingeniows Friend, Mr. Flatman. 


$ when the fay'd;Artificer of Greece, 
With wondrous Art, but ill Succeſs 
Contriv'd his own, and captiv'd Son's Eſcape, 
By Wings which he by iaſpir'd Craft did ſhape: 
He taught the Youth bow ſafely be might glide, 
And keep a Mean betwixt the Sun and Tide: 
So you (Leern'd Friend) with equal Art 
To me the Wings of Poeſie impart ; 

Before me through the ſpacious Spbere 
A ſteady wondrous Courſe you ſteer, 


Shun 


9 7. 
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Shun all Extreams, while I unfortunate, 
Like Icarus die, but with leſs glorious Fate? 
He ſoering fell, I flag below, 
Where with damp Wings diſabled to purſue, 
I yield my ſelf for loſt, and plunging down 
In deep Oblivies drown. 


The Banguee. 


"Nlfpatch, and tothe Myrtle-Grove convey 


What e're with Nature's Pallac ſuits, 
The Deyrie's ſtore with Sallads, Roots-and Fruits 
I mean to play the Epicare to day | 
Let nought be wanting to compleat 
Our Bloodleſs Treat x a 


But bloodleſs let it bez for 'tis decreed 
The Grepe alone for this Repaſt ſhall bleed. 
But Love be firſt expell'd the Company, 
With unmixt Wine our Mirth as pure and free, 
From Thoughts of any ſcornful little She. 4 
__ F * Come 
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Come Sirs, a whetting Glaſs, and do not ſpare, 
By Jove delicious Fare ! . 
Speak Friends, was ever Monarch's Table ſtor'd 
— Like this our Rural Board, 
Where, with the Bleſſings of the Field, is ſent 
The Diet of the Gods, Content. 


The Match. 


Y what wild Frenzy was I led, 
That with a 4/»ſe I muſt needs wed? | 

Whoſe Dow'r conſiſts of empty Fame, 
The ſhort Poſſeſſion of a Name! - 
Yet with that Trouble and Debate 
The owner holds this poor Eſtate; 
Where after long Expence and Toil 
He fterves on the ungrateful Soil. 
The Fields and Groves which Poets feign 
The curious Fancy entertain, 
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The craving Stomach to recruit,: _—_— 
With wi) Tenge ti Rpue Gp 
And fuch Uier the Fajery Ground oft Tut. 
A meer Fools Parediſe,. and fit HB! 41 . 
For ſuch as will be Men of Wit.\ , ;; ot 


The Diſcouſolae: 


M*” lab'ring Soul no —— ſoltaip , 
Bur finks beneath th' encrealing Pain; 
I wiſh, contrive, attempt and rage in vain! 
Down by theſe falling Springs ILlay . 
4 My weary Limbs,and figh my troubled Soul away * 
1 Totheſc lone Fields my Griets | will impart, 
J Oh my diſtratted Head | Oh my afflicted Heart! 
5 But ſtay, why ſhou'd I mournfully recite 


My Grievances, to fright 
F 2 


Forms 
The feather'& Poers of theſe Ftreams ? 
To interrupt their Mirth atid Peace, 
Nol No! I will conceal iny weighty Ill, 
Seal up my Lips, nor looſe them ev'i to pray 
Bue all my Plaints in Mate! Pray'ys convey, 
That ſhall toHeav'n a5 fleat riſe, as Dew fromthence 
(diſtills. 
IL 
Dream I ? Or is't a real Prodigy? 
Behold a Breach in that unclouded Skie: 
The Azure Curtains are drawn wide, 
And to my wondring Eyes diſcloſe 
Ehſien Lands, whete happy Sodls refide: 
See where the Spring of Pleaſure flows, 
On whole fair Banks the Bleſt take ſolt Repok: - 
Free from Thought of Miſery 
They ling, and ſenile, and rove, 
And feaſt on Joys iti ev'ry Grove 
Thar Paradiſe has no Fotbidden Tree. 
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PERS hm RED 
Thoſe Chryfel Waters of the Firmament ! 
Tho' Herrizane fhou'd tage; ley cond wht Ba 
So much as curle the ſolid Water's Brow x ** 

. Proud Fleets, whoſe ſtubborn Cables ſcarce Withitood 
The Fory of the late tempeſtuow Flood, *** © 

In watry Ligaments are now reſtrain'd, 

More faſt than when in binding Ooze detain'd. 

But tho their Service does at preſent fail, --*- -- : 


Our ſelves without the aid of Tide or Gale, 
On Keels of poliſhe Steel ſecurely fail: 

1 Fromevry Creek to ev'ty Poine. we rove, 
And in our lawleſs Paſlage ſvifter move 
Than Fiſh beneath us, or than Fowl above. 


E 3 
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RB !-77 Ob ſtay gull recover ie | 
| Thee ante ally Set gt; 
As mama on their Bridal Night. 

Free as Ay, but mare Sereme | 
But I, uncuſtomid.t0 the. Yoak, muſt now 
I, Gtubborg Harge&: Tail at the dull Plow. 
*!tp]} 119 7 TE 
Then farewell Happnels, freer Peace, farewell! 
You come not where poor Strepbon muſt reſide, 
For you, like Helcyogs on.calm Waters dwell; 
Bur Buſineſs is a rough and troubled Tide : 
Few Suns have paſtſince I was bleſt, 
Of God-like Liberty poſleſt; 
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But now Employment's Slave without Repo, 

And Gholt-like burry'd where wy Demor goes. 

7 ON = th 

But Buſineſs to Preſermene will dire®, | 
And 'tis ey'n neceſlary tobe Great. | ; 
Ah! have I then no more than ebis & ex I? 
My tinced Hopes will fave on fuch'thjn | Mear 
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5 Impertinents | Content 1 crave, wn 
And wildly you of Greatnels rave] © | 
If Lite's at beſt a tedious rugged Road, _ 
What muſt it be with State's encumbring Load? 
Il'V. 


Condemn'd to Town, Noiſe od Impertinence, 
Where Mode and Ceremony 1 mult view | 
Yet were the Sight all, Strephow cou'd diſpenſe; 
But he muſt there be Ceremonioar too. 
I fear my Rural Soul's too plain, : 
To learn the Town's diſlembling Strain 
For whilſt I praftice the ſly Courtier's Art, 
7 ſhall forget avy ſelf, and ſpeak my Heart. 
F 4 V. When 
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When firſt the diſmal Tidings I receiv'd, 
That I muſt bid wy peaceful Shades adicu 5 | A 
Scarce was I by my Fellow-Swains believ'd, | 
Till ſtreaming Tears prov'd my fad Story true. 
Then penfive they wy Doom reſent, 
As *rwere to Death or Baniſhment ; . 
Ne Oh ab aero 
Surpaſt her Sexes KindneS, and her own. 
VI 4. £ 


Thus ſpake ſhe, with « forc't Frown on her Brow, 
Will you be gone? Falſe Strephow, will you go? 
Then go thy way 3 go, for I hate thee now! 
But tell me, are you ſerious, Swain, or no? . 
This is ſome jealous Trick, to prove | F 
The Truth of my too tender Love : d , 
Bur whillt of mine this ſeign'd Suſpet is ſhown, | 
You wor's ſuggeſt that you've renounc'd your own. 


VII. Thy 
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| VII. a 
Thy Love; chaſte Nymph, deepin my f 
When firſt the rec "edge 1 cid receive; 
A 


You fee with what a bleeding Hears, 

From thats dear Bhpyr4, 490 4399103 = j 
But cruel Fate—— then on ber Virgin Breaſt} 
A: ons had fig bo. 

|  zVNE, 1 61417 off 
Oh Floods end Crpreghegth whnhs cred Sore 


I'Gt as happy as firſt Mortals werez,; 7.4 7. 
For when DiſtraQtions did my Breaſt invade, |:..) 
Some skillful pic 45 v2 ec __IP 

But *bove the Flights of other Swains,, . 
1 priz'd my Aftrages's ſoft Serains: 

For ( Turvleliks ) my penfive Afragen 

Is ſweetly ſad, and charming in his Moes, 
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For that flies me ar faſt ig pl? 1 1 17 


The falſe pernicious Mets) fly. 4 by: 


to with Pre why hull 
That Yiclds no Pleaſurcib'the Choſe? 
A 'Prey-chiee init with Toit be Gaght:"" -- 


Gold 1 cortetity' when tade in Our ; "20 
No Crown ear any Temples fie ul" 56:6 
So well, but 'ewill uneafie fie 117 {/ vin 
By an Eternal Lawof Fate,” © Aion tres 
Vexations ſtill attend on State's * bat « 
zaſep'rable by Humane Art, | 
A Crows'd Head, and an cking Heart. 


And which 1 prize not Wheli' tis canghs tf + 
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The Mitel x 


Ul Mortals with the:ſame prepoſt'rous Breath 

': We bleſs Love's Darts, and curſe the Shafts of 
A Oe TE - - 

The Author of out Ills, a God weſtiles, 
Bue the Redrefler of thoſe Wrongs revile, 
Yer gentle Daath, Crbo radely created) (ll : 


Perfiſts in generous Charicy to kill, _ 
| And cure th' ingrateful ev'n againſt their Will! 
Ah, ſhould he once in juſt, Reſentment give 

Our Wiſhes, pe permit mu Oper BYE..." 

What thou'd we do when Sewtand Body ja, 

And loath cach other like an j/l-wed Pair? ; 
But friendly Deeth abſqlyes us from this Curſe, 
And when the Parties cleſb, makes a Divorce. 


The Food of Angels of immortal kind, 
Can only feaſt the Hunger of the Mind. 
To 


Lib. 1. Epipy..CY 
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De {ſ« Cotelt Pabli 


Tf« Publiar's Life and Pleaſure. 
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Iſs mourns if he complain,” 
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(Form nor Vettue's fiee from Fe ) 

To countermand the rigid Law, 

Publine did ber Pifture draw, 

3 Where Art with Nayute ſo goes rive, 

5 You'd fivear they're Piftures bath,gr both alive. 
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Fe have I for m' 


Butby Experience knew not what it meant. 

At length I ſtrove to Counter-plot my Stars, 

And "—— Soul by ſoine-kind Charm from Cares. 
Beneath a Jeſſamive Shade tay Lure 1 ſtrung, © 

Where with diverting Airs Iplay'd and fangs 
The grateful ſounds compoe'd-my Caresto fleep, 
And o'er me now they ſeem'd no Watch to keep. 
Thrice bleſt (faid I) this long expeQed Hour, 

That frees we from my cruel Goaler's Pow'r. 

I fled, but on was by the waking Guard ' 
Purſu'd, o'er-tane, and laid again its Ward  @& 
Since which Eſcape more; hardly I am-ur'd,.. | 

A Pris 'ner's common Courteſics refus'd ; 

Preſt with more Chains, with ſtrifter Guard detain'd, 
From Sleep, the vileſt Slave's Relief, reſtrain'd. 


On 
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MA ierone Honour, Poyſon'to my Blood! . 
®. . Bane of theſe Spirits that were wont ta glide 
' And fport within the Cirding Tidez  - 
As Fiſh expire in an infefted Flood, 
When all th Horizon of my Soul is dear, 
And I ſuſpe& no Change of Weather near, 

Streight like a ſuddain Storm T find 

Thy black Fumes gath'ring in my Mind, 
Transforming all to Feyptien Darkneſs there z 

Darkneſs where nothing comes in ſight 

But Flaſhes more amazing than the Night »' 
And fiery Speftres through the troubled Air, 

11. 

Sleep that in other Maladiesbriogs Eaſe, 

Feeds and cnrages this Diſcaſez 
G 
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For when my weary Lidds I doſe, 
And ſlumber, 'tis without Repole. 
This Fury ſtill into my Dreams will creep, | 
To hagg my tim'rous Fancy while I ſleeps 
Through Charnel Houſes then I'm led, 
| | Thoſe gloomy Manſions of the dead, 
Where penſive Ghoſts by their lov'd Reliques ſtay, 
And curſe the Breaking Day. Te 
Sometimes by cruel Foes purſu'd and tanez 
Okt Ship-wreckt on the Main, 
Beneath the Floods | ſeem to divez 
In Serre's Deſart oft engage 
Some Savage Monſter's Rage. 
Or(Typbow-like) beneath a Mountain's Weight ſirive! 


| ITT. _ 
Might I the Book of Fate peruſe, 
To read the Lot for me defign'd, 
I ſhould perhaps auſpicious find 
Thoſe Planets I accuſe ; 
But whilſt for Information I 
; * Conſult the falſe Aſtrology Of 
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Dark and o'cr-caſt my future Days appear: 
All poſlible Misfortunes while.I dread, | . .. | 
[ draw all poſſible Misforruncs on my Head ; 
Who ſecks for Happineſs with niceſt Care 
Muſt watch its Seaſons,and frequent its Haunt. ps 
Delight is a rich tender Plane - 
That ſprings not in all Soils, and all the Year: 
'Tis like the Manna that in plenty lay, 
If carly ſought, around | 
Each Hecbrews Tent 3 bur iftill Heat of Day . 
Their Search they did delay, 
Th' Ambrofial Food was no where to be found. 
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.On a Greve Sir, retiring to Write in 


Order to nndeceive the World. 
Urely of all well-meaning Fools thy Fate 
I moſt deplorably unfortunate. 

Hadſt thou Dowitiex-like io catching Flics 
Employ'd thy Privacy, thou hadſt been wiſe; 
For what ſhou'd hinder thee, but thou mayſt catch 
As faſt as he, and be the Emp'cour's Match? 
Byt whilſt thy ſolitary Hours are ſpent 
[In ſcribling tedious Syſtems, to preveut 
The Worlds Miſtakes, its Follies to reform, 
Thou may'ſt as well pretend to lay a Storm. 
Go, cut the Caſpian Lake a Road to th' Ocean ; 
. Contrive an Engine with perpetual Motion - 
Make Politicians of the Weppis-Rout, 
Jultsconſtant, Brokers honeſt, Bawds devout; 
Butprethee never fondly thus deviſe 


To make this Hair-brain'd World grow ſtaid and wile. 


SS "wo. a> % Nat - ans 
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In Youth, or Prime, when likelieſt to improve, . 
No Precepts this beſotted World cou'd moves _ 
And wilt thou at theſe Years begin to School 
(Dull Moraliſt! ) the crazy doating Fool? _ 
Go, dreaming Stoick, once again. retires 

And fince the Name of Wile thou, daſt os 
To ſhew thy Judgment, ſet thy Works on Fire. 


6 ml 


On FP A to- 
bave ber Pithare drawn. 


Hy PiQure drawn, foul Beldame, Thine! 
What Frenzy haunts thy mind, 
And drives Thee on this vile Deſign, - : 
T' affront all Woman-kind? 
II 
For whilſt thy ſwarthy Cankard Face 
Poſterity ſhall view, 
_ 
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They'll loath the faireſt of the Race, 
For ſharing Sex with you. 
| ITT. 
To ſome forlorn Church-yard repair, 
And Haggard thou ſhalt ſce 
The fierceſt Goblin will not dare 
To ſtand the Sight of thee. 
IV. 
Thoſe Ghoſts that ſtrike with Pannick-Fear 
The Breaſts of ſtoureſt Braves, 
At thy Approach will diſappear, © 
And Burroughin their Graves. 
Vs 
Fix thy Effigics on the Shicld 
Of ſome bold Knight in Arms, 
Twill aid him more to win the Field, 
Than all his Lady's Charms. 


' Advice 
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Advice to a Friend | phiſhing bis 


Poms. 


Hon r, my Friend, this raſh Deſign t'engage 
An ignorant ill-natur'd Ages ' 
In vain your labour'd Numbers ſhall excell; 
Where Clinch and Dogril ſerve as well - 
For were the Poets Bufineſs but to pleaſe, 
' There were no Task of greater Eaſe. 
Where Mid is the Judge, ler none admire 
Pans's Pipe preferr'd to Plabas Lyre. 
The gawdy Painting takes the'vulgar Sight, 
Whilſt artful Pieces lefs delight. 
In vain is Nature repreſented well, 
Where,not the Workmanſhip,but Colours ſell, 
Ev'a ſo,if popular you mean to be, 
J Faith ſpare your Pains, and write exteaypore, _ 


G 4 


The Ignorant. 


7 A Nipnorantl am, . 
And Glory in the Name. 
Tknow not what of yore 
The hot-brain'd wrangling Heroes did, 
Nor what the dreaming Sages ſaid : 
IcannotrunaLiſtof Old Rome's Triumphs ocr. 
- "Twas Knowledge firſt ro Ruine led us on 5 
* . For with this mortal Itch poſlcſt 
The happy Pair tranſgreſt. - 
Needs muſt they know ; they knew, and were undone! 
Then plodding Mortal ceaſe 
Toboalt your dear bought'Facultics- 
For ſince with Knowledge Sorrow muſt encreaſe, 
Let ſuch as on thoſe Terms can Science prize, 
Improve in Science; but for me, 
Sol may ignorant and happy be, 


Vl 


P.Of.E'M $. 8& 
[11 ne'er repitie, ot lovk with envious Eyes, | 
On the unhappy leatn'd; and miſerable wiſe. 


The Beldami's Song. 


Aon my Kb hettis, deat Spitit appear 
_ In the Shape © 
Offn Ape, 
A Fire-ſpitting Dragon, or Clump- footed Beat. 
And twicehave Theard the dull Night-raven croak. 
Let me ſtride thee,my Welkin, and poſt it away 
| ' E'er the Moon 
: I Reach her Noon - EF 
For the Nightis the Way-ward Siſters Day.  * 
Thawgh the Air let us take our fantaſtical Roungd,, 
And fip of the Dew 
| While 'tis new; I 
E'cr the Honcy-dropsfall to the Ground. 
But 


But when we are mounted, and in our Career, 
Make neither Haule nor Stay 3 
And to none give the way, 
Tho Hecet her ſelf ſhould be rounding the Air. 
For once I'll encounter, 


And try to diſmount her, 


Pitch her Heels over Head, (ſtead. 


To ſome Quag-mire below, and rgign Queen in her 
Buſtle, buſtle, my Kb, and be ſurec'er we part, 


Thou ſhalt ſack at the Dugg that is next to my Heart. 


The Inconftam.. 
A Paraphraſe on the XV. Epod of Horace. 


Ppecilty Irebintbis all, *ewas Night, 
Calm Sky, and the Full Moon ſhone bright, 


When firſt you ſwore that bleating Flocks ſhou'd feed | 


With Wolves, no other Keepers need; 
That boyſtrous Winds huſht in Eternal Sleep, 
Shou'd ceaſe to revel on the Deep; 


You 
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You vow'd, that theſe, and Prodigies more ſtrange - 
Shou'd falle'er your fixt Heart cou'd'change. 

Yet (Woman-like) to your new Fav'rite now, 
Unfwear as oft as you did vow! 

Ahl if I cou'd (and ſure if half a Man, 
Or ſomewhat lefs than half, I can) 

Cov'd I in juſt Reſentment quit your Chain, 
And with more Caution chuſe again z 

Nymph, you'd repent my Wrongs, when 1ying Fame 
Shou'd publiſh to your Grief and Shame, 

How your wrong'd Swain had found a Nymph more 

| And equal in her Charms to you. (true 

But treach'rovs Rival, you that reap my Toils, 
And pride your ſelf in my ſtol'n Spoils, 

' The. Time ſhall come (and to encreaſe your Fear, 
Know, Wretch, that fatal Time is near) 

When you ſhall periſh by th' Inconſtancy, 

Of her that firſt learn'd perjur'd Faith from thee 3 _ 

Whilſt from the ſafe Shore your fad Wreck I ſee. 
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PST 5 | T—— "om - ' 
Of the Ape and the Fox. 
A Parapbraſe on ove of the Centum Fabulz. 
his four: footed SubjeRs through the Nation, 
The King of Bruits thus iues Proclamation, BAT 
Being well informed we have incurr'd Diſgrace . iſh 
By harb'ring in our Reala a ſcandalous Race, Fro 


A Se& that have no Tails z theſe Preſcntsare 1 
Te'njoyn fuch Miſcreants, All and ſingular, Do 
Strait to depart our Land, or on demurr, Im 
_ The Penalties of Treaſon to incurr. Or 
Sly Reguerd (trait Gfts out this Stare-Debign, Bu 
TurnsGoods and Chattels,- All toready Coyn. Su; 
The unprojeting Neighbour-hood Admire, Tec 
. And Flock, th' Qccafion of his March t'Enquire. Ne 
Where 'mongſt the Reſt the ceremoneous He Tt 
Accoſts him with Grimazace and formal Scrape. JF (1 
Box jour Moxſjexr | You paſs for's prime Wittz | || 'T 
Bur in this Proje@ give ſmall Proof of it. At 
We il * 


'©5 OEMS. 93 

e of the Curtaif d-Tribe by ſtrift Command — 
Ofour great Chawprepare to quit the Land 3 | 
But why Sir ſhou'd you Budge, Whoſe Poſterns bear 
A Swaſhing Train well furrd to guard your Rear ? 
{Had Nature lent me but an Inch of Dock, 
ATuft to ſhade, or Scutt to gracemy Nock, 
Iſhou'd Preſume I had noObligation, 
From the late Atto take this Peregrination. 

Then thus the Fox —— You've ſpoke an Oracle, |! 
Doubtleſs your Gravity reads Machiavill.- 
I muſt Confeſs I've no pretenceto rail, 
Or Cuiſe my ſtars for ſtinting me in Tail; - 
But grant my Trainmight with a Comaret's meaſure, 
Suppoſe withal that 'twere his Highneſs Pleaſure 
To ſay I've None? which if he once Aſſert, 
Nere doubt but he has Sycophants willſwear'tz  * 
Thus charg'd,'ſhou'd I attempt my own Defence, 
(Togive his Lawleſs Tyranny Pretence ) 
Tis Odds butl am Dockt upon theSpott, 
And then for want of Tail poor Reynard goes to Pot. | 
| The 
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The. Round. 


Ow Vain a thing is Man whom Toyes Delight, 
And ſhadows Fright! 


Variety of Impertinence 

Might give our Dotage ſome Pretence 

But to a Circle bound, "P 
We Toil in a dull Rownd : Wi 
We fit, move, Eat and Drink, He 
We Dreſs, Undrefs, Diſcourſeand Think, WI 


By the fame Paſſhons burri'd on, 
Lmpoling or Impos'd upon : FE: 
We paſs the time in Sport or Toil, 
We Plow the Seas or Safer Soil : _ 
Thus all that we Projet and Do, W 
We did it many a year agoe. W 
We Travel ſtill a beaten way, Fa 
And yet how eager riſe we to purſue = 
| Th'affairs 


> 


POEMS. 
| Thaffairs of each returning day, 
As if its Rntertainments wereall new. 


"The Male-Content. - 


Ongſt winding Rocks (his ſwelling griefto lay) 
The diſappointed Thirfs took his way. 
In whoſe Wild Clifts a nat'ral Ulaut he found 
With Moſs and Ivy Cheaply deckt around. 
He ruſhe into the Solitary Nook, | 
Where into theſe Pathetick Sounds hebroke. 
Oh when will Nature take the life ſhe gave. 
And Lodge mefree from Troubles in the Grave ! 


Sleep there alone deſerves the Name of Reſt, 
No fiightful Dreamstheſleep of Death moleſt. 
Whilſt brouded in this marble Cell ILye, 
What can be more Commodious than to Dye? 
Each Obje& Here wears ach a mournful Face, 
That Dying ſeems the Buſineſs of the Place! | 


Here 
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Here from the wrangling Word 1 will Retire, 
And as 1 Liv'd Unknown, Unknown Expire, 


Then let that hanging Rock that ſhades my Head | 
' Sink down, and ſhut this Vaut when [| am Dead : 
Rude asit is, this Marble Cell wou'd five = 
. ' Th' expenſive Rites that formal Burials crave, | 
Ie Rifmy Coffin, Monument and Grave. 
®. . | 


The Dream. *Y 
Eneath the Syc'more Shade, 
'— Arinteply'd his Tuneful Reed, 
(His Aaveril befide bim laid) 
The liſtning Ewes forgat to Feed., 
The ſpartivg Lambs gave ore their Play, 
Andto their Maſters Songattentive lay : 
The Song as ſoft, and Innocent as They. _ 
Mean while ſoft Slumbers did ſurprize, 
The Nyaph's more gentle Eyes. 
'Till - 


F 


PaRE MS." 9 
"Till with a Sigh and ſuddain ſtart | 
Are you nothurt ——I will provide aDart, 
Ile drench it in theSavage Monſter's Heart, 
Whas means (Awints filing fd) ThisRage? 
I dreamt (aid (be) 8 ruthful Bear 
Had broke into our Fold, and ſlaughter'd theres 
And while you ran t Engage - 
(Ab! why werg you ſo Raſh? ) th' unequal Foe; 
* The Ray'nous Monſter $ciz'd an you! 
At which my ſelf between I threw,” .. 
And ſcarcely yet believe the Dream Untrue | 
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nota ately Cave ( of old the Court 

Of Rural Gods, as neighbouring $wains report) 
Interr'd the dear Remains of Dewos lay, 
Converted now into their Native Clay. 

Each wiſhing Nymph the living Swain approv'd, 
The Shepherd fair Emoeris only Lov'd. WA 
Their mutual Paſfion's Kindling Flame was more 
Then ere inſpir'd Conſenting Hearts before ; 
But was with time Improv'd to that Degree, 

*T was now no longer Love, but Extaſie. 
Endearments ſuch as Fate cou'd not divorce, 


. Nor Deathit ſfreſtrain their Entercourle. 


The Nymph to living Swains did (till preferr 
Her Dewos's Duſt, d ev'n that Duſt Lov'd Her. 
Ar Dawos's Tombthe Chaſt Emmoria kept 


Perpetual Watch, and ore his Aſhes wept 


(Fit 


 __PO.EMS. -99 
(Fit emblem of her grief) a ſprigg of Tew | 

The Sun to this cloſe Cell, no Beam. cou'd guide. 

No Rain or Dew the thirſting Leaves Supply'ds .. 
$ay then, from whence the Growth and Verdure came, 
The Aſhes ſtill retain'd their Maſters Flame. | 
Whoſe Am'rous Warmth the abſent Sun Supplies, 
And never-ceafing Showrs Emmorie's' Eyes. / 

This Heat and Moiſture kept the Plane alive, / 

And Tempering till ny made it Thrive. 


—_— 


The three Fuſft V, ufo of the 46th 
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Ur Strength, is the Omaipotent 3 
We cannot therefore condeſcend to Fear. 
Tho danger in its gaſtlieſt ſhape appear 3 | 
Tho Mountains from their marble Roots were rent, 
 H2 | And © 


£60 PUEMS .: 
And Headloog tothe Oizan trrk'd, | 
- But our fix'd Feet ſhou'd keep their Ground, 
Our Beads hou'd o'es-look the -Floods where Hills 


drown'd. 
Fl Guy 


| What tho the Sea whole moſt capaciow Womb 

Gave the ſubverted Hills a Tomb? 

What tho' ite raging Waters roar, 

_ Andfivell- in Mountains vaſt as thoſe _ 
Which their unfathom'd Depths had gorg'd be- 

| : (fore > 
With its own Rocks fierce Combat may maintain, 

But can no more our Paſſions diſcompole, 

Than when ſome ſhallow Fountain we ſurvey, 


- 


ns 196 each Pibble for its Way. 


The 
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The Mid Nigh Theghs. 


| ws qwinkling Sure clay 
A faint Reſemblance of the Day, 

Shewn fairer now for being (et | 

In Night (like Diamonds io Jett). 

Let ane (raps CE RR GRO.) 

| Reſtleſs, Alafs! from Sup.to Sun, 

A Round of Buſineſs I-have rus; 

Whilſt others ſlepe, projeting lay, | 

My 'Night as thoughtful as my Day 3 

Yet thought not once to what Account 

All thoſe Thinkings did amount ! : 

How long fince/l did meditate 7967 

Of Life, of Death, and future State? | 

Approaching Fate bis Pace will keep, 

LE CO EO 
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162 - POEMS. | 
What Sound is that? —2 Paſſing Bell / 
| ThentoEternity farewell! 


Poor Soul; whoſe Dog ene Hour ſtall how — | _ 
Eternal Bliſs, or endleſs Woe ! 
If Vertues Laws thou haft Jeſpi'd, 
{ How wou'd that Vertue tow be priz'd! 
Or ſay, thou didfſt in our Tooſe Age 
On her forſaken Side engage 3 
Would'it thou the dear Remembrance now 
For the Worlds' Monarchy forgoe ? 
What other Medicine canſt thou find 
T aſſwage the Fever in thy Mind? 
Now, wakened Conlcience, ſpeaks at large, 
And envious Fiends exhaurice*the Charge ! - 
| Let the bold Atheiſt now draw near, 
And try thy drooping Heart to chear: 
His briskeſt Wine and Wit to thee 
Will now alike inſipid be. 
In Death's Arreſt the Hettor's Sword 
As lutle Service can afford; 


P OEM) S: x03 
And the grim Serjeant takes no Bail. 


The- Connter-Ttn. 


Ehold that Pile of Skullsz bur chiefly EF | Fl 
. That Molly Skull ſurveyz 
Oblerveit the Sage Front does now dif 
| (play * 
Plots, Projets, and NoQurnal-Care. 
Methinks it ſhou'd ; for once it did belong + 
To one whoſe Policy cou'd ſhake a State, 
And truſted he cou'd baffle Fate. 
Who wou u'dhave ſoughe that Head-pieceinthis 
Throng? 
- He promjv'd once that Skull 'a Crown. 
In loweſt Earth be founded the Deſign, . 
With Heav'a the tow'ring Roof did joyns 
"Till witha faddain Storm of Fate o'erthrown, | 
H 4 The + Ry 


The Fabrick fell on the Contriver's Head, 
And craſht th' aſpiring Politician dead. 
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Gemming Life's ancertain Tide 
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| 
If to frail Reaſon's Conduit we conkde 
a We ſtrive in vain 
The happy Port to gain3 
For, oft as clouded Reaſon diſappears 
_ We canto fail to-rove afar, 
Miſtaking each falſe Meteor for our Star, 
How diſmal are the Perils we engage, 
- : When (grown t'a Hurricane) 
Our boiſt'rous Paſſions rouze the lerping Main? 
But Ah4 how'few have periſkt by the Rage 
Of %oras, it aumbred with the'daily Throng, 
Whom Syren pleaſures as they fail along 


Toſt on the Waves of Doubts and Fears, 


Seduce 
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Seduce to that dead Shore, 
Where they chemlelves ow gh maran 
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Rant me, indulgent Heav' N, a mo Seat, 
Rather contewptible than great z , 
Where though I taſte Lite's Sweets ill I may be 

Ackirſt for Immortality, ROD 
| wou'd have BuſineG, but exempe. from Serif z 
A private, but an aftive Life. h 
A Conſcience hold, and puntual to his Charge 3 
My Stock of Health, or Patience large. 
Some Books T'd have, and ſome Acquaintance too 
But verygood, and very few. | 4 
Then (if one | Mortal two ſuch Grants may crave.) 
From Gene! Life I'd ſteal i into my Grave. 


Ez 
had 21 # I? z 4 
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lies Duſt confuſedly hurl'd ; 

But Duſt that ence ſhall judgethe World! 
Bleſt Saints, when Foes miſtaken Rage 

Relear'd your Spirits from their Cage, 

But can no more our Paſſions diſcompoſe, 

Th' ambitious Fire trove to convey 


But wing'd with Glo! 
bad this bei the Ge. 


Of Vice and V erme--- 
Ee Vioe no more in her fill Train ak pride, | 
Who follow Vertue ciuiſe « ſuff ring Side. 
She's exil'd now, and *tis not ſtrange to ſee 
Mean Souls defert afflifted Majeſty: 


TN But 
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But when juſt Heav'n (and ſurethat time draws on) 
Reſtores this Empreſs to ber Starry Throne, 
With Crowng ſhe. will eorich ber 
% $80T}. BRILL DIG. Bt, 15 teabino tt 
Whillt Shaake and Vengeaope erulb the Rebel Crew, 
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RE: nor, penfive| Friend, to meet 
A Thorn andStingin every Sweet 3 


Thiok it not yours, or my bard Fate, | 
But the fixt Lot of Humane Seate. 
Since then this Portion i is affign'd | 
By the Great Patron of Mankind, | ve 
(On ne'er ſo darkly underſtood) | 

ſhou'd preſume the Method Good. , 
Heav'n does its roabed Care expieſz, | 
Condudting through a Wildernels, 
Leſt Sluggards we ſhould take our Wor 
And ſtop (hore ofthe p promis'd Land 


And into th' World a Sally make! 

Deluded Friend, what Surfeit bave you tane 
Of Blig, that now you long for Pain? 

The Favourites of this hard World are few, 

| And they have their Diſaſters100. 


That have profeſ} Hoftliey 

© You have not learnt to flater and careſs 
The Great for faithleſs Promiſes : 

When diſappointed, thankful to,appear, 
And fay, How much oblig'd you are} 

For Lucre you aſt prabtiſe every Wile 
Defraud, and doit with a Smile. 


Worldling | 


\ 
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idliogs with many Vices muſt be fraught, 
Which you, my Friend, were never taught. 

Wounded and main'd to your Old Neſt, 


— 
—_— 


Recovering from a Fit of Sickneſs. 
_- 
cn the Fev'c;{h Malady 
With intermitted Rage, 
| , And certain Symptoms did preſoge 
y ſuddain Health, or Diſſolution nigh : 
alſe World (id I) that ſteal'ſt my real Joys, 

And ſhuffleſtin their ſtead thy changeling Toys: 
gone, I'll not be brib'd at any rate, i 
To ſell my coming Fate, | 

id now reſume that toilſome Task to live. 

I prize not Greatneſs, and I know 
crel thy Fav'rite, as I am thy Foe) 
Vhat I affe& thou never canſt beſtow. 
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Mn en: op ay fake, 

| Prefengs a grazeful Obje@ to my View: . 

Ev'n thoſe fair Eyes that Planets once appear'd, 
Whole Inflocnce above the Stars I fear'd, 

Tomo tm oyrien ny lafrnnes. 

t TE ens 

Thus mufing as [ lay, to my Bed-fide 4 
(Artir'd in all his Mourning Pride) | 
The King of Terrors came : 

Awful his Looks, but not deform'd and grim; 

(He's no ſuch Goblin as we fancy him) 

Scarce we our ſelves ſo civiliz'd and tame! 

Unknown the Doom aſlign'd me in this Change, 


Tho juſtly I might fear Heav'ns worſt Revenge; 


Yet with my preſent Griefs redreſt, 


With curious Thoughts of unknown Worlds polſlcſt, 


Enflam'd with Thirſt.of Liberty, 
Long lov'd, but ne'r enjoy'd by me, 
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I'd have-Content; but that was never thine to give, iþ 


_ POEMS: | 
- Iþ i'd for Leave the fatal Gulfto paſs = ' 
© My vital Sand is almoſt run, 
And Death (ſaid 1) will ſtrike anon 3 
ien to dull Life I bid a long Farewell x 
And ſtretche for flight—— But as the laſt Grains ell, | 
Death fail'd my flatter'd Hopes,and turn'd the Glaſs. 


_ The Challenge. 


ba roars 
 "—E "In Science to'tranſcend " 
The dull ilfit'rate Crowd; | | 
You that of Ignorance impeach, 
(E'er your Pretences be allow'd) 
Define that Prudence which you teach : 
I fear 'tis much above your learned Reach. 
[Prudence has no fixt Being; but deptnds 
On Perſon, Time and Chance, 
And every petty Circumſtance. 


11'' POEMS - 
Adons direQted eo the ſelFGme Ends, i + | 
May prudent one, the other faulty be 5- 
For what would prove diſcreet in thee 
| Perhaps were wild Extravagancein me. 


: C ; 


And doubtle6 full as wiſe as they 
The Gealhagyers that Fay, 
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To toil for a Supply Þ 
to Wine's Deank, tht an ce Winner 
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A DIALOGUE, 
Clains and Coridon, 


Clains, 
Ome Coriden, ſit by me, gentle Swain; 
Thy Cheek is pale, ſpeak Shepherd, where', 
(thy Pain? 
Cor. 
Say, Claims, Prieſt of our Great Pax (for you. 
The utmoſt Bounds of Humane Science know) 
Is Phyſicks Power to Bodies [ſe confin'd ? 
Have you no Medicine for a troubled Mind? 
Chains. ; 
Yes, For as Balſoms raging Pains appealc, | 
Sage Counſels to diſtemper'd Souls give Eaſe, : 
Ev'n Love is no incurable Diſcaſe. 5 
a Ha 
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Ha Swain | What meant that ſuddain Bluſh and Start? 


Car. ; 
/ 

1 woudcoreal'e But have notleqtre to feign —— 
You gueſt, and while you nam'd it, wak'dmy Pain. 
Thento the Cure we'll take the ſafeſt Courſe, 
And trace the Malady to its firſt Source. 
When from ſeverer Bufineſs I withdrew, 
Twixt Love and me a fatal Friendſhip grew. 
With my Hearts Blood our Covenant we Scal'd 
A ſolemn Contra& neer to be repeal'd. 
Then all Delights young Sorcerers enjoy, 
A while did my deluded Soul employ. 
Love fed my waking Thoughts with glorious Theams, 
And bleſt my ſlambers with tranſporting Dreams. 
When at an awful diſtance I furvey'd 
My Nymph, tranſported, to wy faf1 id, je 


Pee act ale boar that's | 
Let it ſuffice that on a Barren Soil” * 'T 
I've loſt of many Years th' Expence and Toil. ': ©. 


POBMS. 
Ab chirmimg Falt!'O excellent Divine | | 
Whilſt Love inWhiſpers anſiver'd-Swain ſhevthine 
Claim. | 


Do's the falſe Nymph —— 


The Wages you fo dearly carn'd ,refuſe? 


My ſelf I cannot, will not her accuſe, | 

But my Relief muſt from your Counſth riſe ; 
Examine not, good Cline, but adviſe; 

Bring your beſt Art (for *twill your beſt require) 
T unſpell my Soul from Love's tormenting Fire, 
Cletav. 
Call Reaſon to your Aid, you'll put ro fight 
The Foe nottobequell'dby other Might, 

7 0 


'_ 


Cor. 


a ogg om yoann pai? 
Cor. 
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116 POEMS. h 
Ofhappieſt Love's Delights ſumm. up th' account, 
And lcarn to what the Total will amount: 

Then in the Ballance Love's Vexations weigh, 

How eertain theſe, and how uncertain they. 

Such ſordid Joys, and of delight ſo nice, 

"That Female Coyneſs only gives them Price. 

There are that from large Dow'rs derive their Flame, 
And theſe in full Career purſue their Game - 

They wreck their Wits the Golden Prize to gain 3 


But dream nothow that Gold is wrought intoa Chain, 


Cor. . 
When late the falſe Suggeſtions I obey'd, 
'Twas in purſuit of Happineſs I ſtray'd. 
Miſtake not Swain, I would not quench your Flame, 
But fly your Paſſion at a nobler Game. 
Wave ſenſual Joysz and with a Flame refin'd 
Court thoſe Diviner Pleaſures of the Mind. 
To ſacred Vertue next make your Addreſs; 
Confefs you've no Regard of Happineſs ; 


Or 


POEMS. 
Or live henceforth of Vertue's Service proud, 
The brighteſt Beauty, and the beſt endow'd. 


17 


| Shell guard your Youth from Paſſions baneful Rage, 
With peaceful Thonghtsdivert the Pains of Age. 


But then in largeſt 'Streams her Bleſſings flow, 


When Love,grown Bankrupt,can no more beſtow, 
When rig rous Death ſhall check your circling Blood, 


And Life expire within the frozen Flood, 


Your mourning Nymph,at large may tell her Grief, 


But to. your reſtleſs Soul give no Relief - 
Twill lurk a penſive Ghoſtin Caves all day, 
And toits Reliques Mid-night Vifits pay. 
| But pious Souls by Death are Gainers made, 
By Vertue to th' Ehſpax Seats convey'd; 


There Mirth, and Peacc,and ſofteſt Tranſports reigns 
4 


Delights refin'd from all Allays of Pain. 

If Love can bleſs þeyond theſe Heights, return 
To drag his Chain, and in his Fever burn - 
Take leave of God-like Immortality, 

Chide my officiousZeal toſet you free, 
a I 3 


Ard 
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And courtthe Frawns of ſome impexious ſhe. 

Cor. - | 
Deſtroy. not thus your gen'rous Court 
By this unfriendly, and unjuſt Surmiſe 5 
Heav'n (ends me Freedom, and to fcll the Pledge, 
Muſt brand me with the fouleſt Sacriledge. 
'Gainſt/Love and Beauty I'll maintain the Fort, 
And fix a Guard of Vertwesin my Heart. 
If Beauty's Force too raſhly you deſpiſe, 
'Tis odds, but you are ruin'd by Surprize. 
Wou'd you live free from Female Tyranny ? 
Ne'r parly with the tempting Sex, but fly. 
Their very Tears are Fewel to Deſire, 
And with their Sighs they'll fan th'expiring Fire. 
Their Mirth, and Grief, their KirdneG and Diſdain 
Are fatal all, and work poor Shepherds Pain ! 
Nature and Art conſpire to arm the fair; 
For in the charming, all things chayming are z 
Their Glances Darts, and ev'ry Curl a Snare. 

' TH 
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The Hurrwane. 


neem Lant Word invain! 
That Northern Miſt fore-bodes a Hurricane. 
Sce how th'expeting Ocean raves, 
The Billows roar before the Fray. 
Untimely Night devours the Day; | 
I'th' dead Eclipſe we nought deſcry, 
But Lightniogs wild - Caprices in the Sky, 
And Scaly Monſters ſparkling through the Waves; 
Ply, each a Hand, and furl your Sails. 
Port, hard, a'port—— The Tackle fails. 
Sound ho!——Five Fathom and the moſt. # 
A dangerous Shelf! ſh'as ſtruek,and we are loſt. 
Speakin the Hold ——ſhe leaks amain——give ore | 
The crazy Boat can work no more. 
$he draws apace, and we approach no Shore. 


I 4 


A Ring, my Mates, let's joyn a Ring, and ſo 
Beneath the Deep embracing go. 


Now to new Worlds we ſteer,and quickly ſhall arrive: 


Our Spirits ſhall mount; asfaſt as our dull Corpſes dive. 


T be Grateful Shepberd. 


WH by his grazing Flock a gentle Swain, 
His vacant Hours to entertain, 
 Peruws'd a Volume, whereeach Tragick Page 
Diſcours'd of ſome Intrigue of State, 
Of Rebel Infolence and Rage, 
. And ſome unhappy Monarch's Fate : 
The Youth in theſe tranſported Sounds brake fouth, 
\ What Vertue of my Anceſtors 
So much oblig' d you,molt indulgent Pow'rs, 
That in theſe filent Shades you gave me Birth? 
You might have made me Fortune's Sport, 
Doom'd me to ſome corrupted Court, 
Where 


POEMS. 

Where I this rural Bli& had never knownz 
My Cottage might tiave been « Throne, © 

My Crook a Scepter, and' my Wreath a Crown : 
Some Tyrant-Prince 1 might have been, 

(By your Indulgence! now a peaceful Swain) 
My Chlori: ſome proud cruel Queen, 

The tendreſt Nymph of our Arcedies Plain. 


On the Aſſe a New Parliament 
fy ps # arch, 1682. 


NIE. Morn, on our expetting Ile, 
And make our Albjor's fallen Genius ſaile , 
His brighteſt Glories Jet the Sun diſplay 3 

He roſe not with a mote important Day 


Since Charles return'd on his triumphant Way. 
A joyful Bridegroom-then our Eyes he drew, 
And now ſeetns wedded to his Realms anew. 
Methinks our Fears already are o'erblown, 
And on our En'mies Coaſt the Terror thrown. 


122 POEMS: 


You ancient Bards that Briteiw's Glory wrote, 

As warmly as our Britiſh Heroes fought, 

Be ſtill aſſiſting co your Countrey's Fame, 

And in my daring Song revive your Flame. 
Now I bebold the brighe Aſſembly plac'e, 
And with our Monarch's Sacred Preſence grac't; 
Tranfported with a Viſion ſo ſublime, 

My Thoughts review the Infant-Pride of Time : 
I think how at the new Creation ate 
Th'Eternal Monarch in his Hear'ns frelb State'4 
The Stars yet wondring at each others Fires, 
And all the Sons of Glory rankt in Quires. 

As various Streams from diſtant Regions fall, 
And in the Deep their Gen'ral Council call, 
Conveying thence Supplies to every Source, 

And fail not to maintain the rowling Courſe ; 

Our Senate thus from every Quarter met, 

And withour Peers in awful Council ſet, 

Diſpence their Influence to cach Province round, 
Andin ous Iſle no Barren Spot is found. 


Jaltic 


P 0. E: M P. 
Juſtice as plenteous asour Thewes ſhall flow; | 


In Peace the Sailer cer, and, Peaſant plow. 


123 


Our Publick Safe fram Foreign Wrongs ſhall be, 
And private Rights from Hame-Oppreſlors free. 


Proceed, bxave Worthics then, to your Debates, 


Not to decree alone our private Fatesz | 
But to judge Kingdoms, and. diſpoſe of States. 
From you their Riſe, or. Downfal they aſlume, 
Expeding from our Capitol their Doom: 


e 


You form their Peace and War, as you approve, 
They joyn in Leagues, or to fierce Battel move. 
And tho the Pride of Frexce has ſwell'd ſo high, 


A warlike Empire's Forces to defie , 

To cruſh united States confed'rate Power, 
And ſilence the loud Belgian Lion's Roar ; 
Yet let their Troops in ſilent Triumph come 


From conquer'd Ficlds,and ſteal their Trophies home, 


Take care their Canon at juſt diſtance roar; 
Nor with too ncar a Yolley rouze our Shore, 


124 POEMS. 
- Leſt our diſdaining Iſlanders advance, 
With Courzgetaught long fince toconquer Frexce; 
Seizing at once their Spoils of many a year, 
And cheaply win what they oft bought too dear. 
Their late Succeſs bur juſter Fears affords ; 
For they are now grown worthy of our Swords: 
Howe'er 'tmuſt be confeſt, the GeBick Pow'rs 
Can n&er engage on equal Terms with ours - 
In Nature we have Odds; they dread, we ſcorn ; 
The Evxgliſ6 o'er the French are Conqu'rers born. 
The Terror ſtill of our Third Edwerd's Name, 
Rebukes their Pride, and checks their tow'ring Fame, 
Nor can the Tide of many rowling Years 
Waſh the ſtain'd Fields of Creſſey and PoiGier-. 
A conſcious Terror ſtrikes their Boſoms ſtill, 
When they behold that famous fatal Hill, He 
Where Edward with bis Hoſt Speftator ſtood, 
And left the Prince to make the Conqueſt good. 
The Eagle thus from her fledg'd Young withdraws, 
Each Bird a Match for Troops of Kitesand Daws. 
Ne | 
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Nor has the black Remembrance left their Breaſt, 
When our Fifth Harry to their Peri: preſt ; 

While Frexce wept Blood for their hot Dauphin's 

OFeft 


8 Sach was the Vertue of our Anceſtours, 
And ſuch on due Reſentment ſhall be ours: 


Our remper'd Valor juſt Pretence requires, 
As Flints are ſtruck before they ſhow their Fires. 
P.: 
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III 


The Deſpair. 
L 
Etir'd from any Mortal's Sight 
> The penſive Dewon lay ; 
He bleſt the diſcontented Night, 
And curſt the ſmiling Day. 
I I. 
The tender Sharers of his Pain, 
His Flocks forbore to graze ; 
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But ſadly fixt around the Swain, 
| - TIL. 
He heard the Muſick of the Wood, 
| And with a Sigh reply'dz 
He ſaw the Fiſh ſport in the Flood, 
And wept a deeper Tide; 
LV, 
In vain the Summer's Bloom came on ; 
For ſtill rhe drooping Swain 
Like Awtzzw Winds was heard to.groan, 
Out-wept the Winter's Rain. 
| S..- 
Some Faſc, ſaid he, ſome Reſpite give. 
Why,cruel Pow're, Ab! why 
Am I too much diſtreſt tolive, 
And yet forbid to die ? 
VL 
Such Accents from the Shepherd flew, 
Whilſt on the Ground he lay; 


A! 
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laſt ſo deep a Sigh he drew, 
As bore his Liſe away. 


es 
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ASON. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Jaſon arrives with bis Co 5 at Colchos, where 
the Golden Fines was fakes before he can obtain, 
be is to nndertake ſeveral jobs. nh Jef fo yoke 
the Wild Bulls, to ſow the Serpemt's Teeth, from 
whence ſhould inf antly riſe I. with which be 
wnuſt encounter ; fer +4 fo wake bi Paſſage by the 
ws thet mever In order to this, 8, licits 


ertot King, and _ lin Charmer, 
= ance Ad Promiſe The ne ') he geins the 


ara s them: 
Medea kills tle _ Dn oy: 
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her Lover into Thellaly, where fbe reftores 
Rk 


Aon to bis Youth. On the ſame 


Pelias bis Daughters to let out their Fathers blood ; 


but deceitfully leaves theme guilty of Parricide. For thi 


and other C s ber off, marries C 
— ay _ Ko nn CR 


40 the varjons Tranſport: 


Et I found leiſure, though a Queen, to free 
By Magick Artsthy Greries Friends and thee 


| TheFates ſhou'd then have fioiſh'd withmy Reign, 


The Life that fince was one continued Pain. 
Who wou'd have dreamt the Youth of diſtant Greece, 
Shou'd &'er have fail'd to ſeize the Phrygien Flecce! 
That th' Argo ſhou'd in view of Colches ride ! 

A Grecian Army ſtem the Phaſcan Tide! © 

Why were thoſe Snares,thy Locks, fo tempting made! 
A Tongue ſo falſe, ſo pow'rful to perſwade! 

No doubt but he that had ſo raſhly ſought 
OurShore,with the fierce Bulls unſpell'd had fought, 
And fondly too th' Arms-bearingSeed had ſown, | 
Till by the Crop the Tiller were o'crthrown. 


He 


d Medea, 
of of ber ow writes this complaining, ſoothing, and 
avenacing Fpiſtle. 
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How many Ftauds had then expir'd with Thee | 
Asmany killing griefs remov'd from me | 
'Tis ſome Relief when ill returns are made, 
With Favours done, th' Iagrateful to upbraid 
This Triumph will afford ſome little Eaſe, 
Falſe Jaſon leaves me this 
When firſt your doubtful Veſlcl — our Port, 
And you bad Entrance to my Fathers Court: | 
There was [| then, what now your new Bride's here, - 
My Royal Father might with her's compare. 


With Princely Pomp was your arrival grac'd, 

The meaneſt Greek,on Thrian Beds we plac'd, 

Then fi;fI gaz'd my Liberty away! 

And date my Ruin from that fatal day ! 

Fate puſht me 0n,and with your Charms combin'd 

I view'd your ſparkling Eyes 'ti]l I was blind. 

You ſoon perceiv'd, for who cou'd ever hide 

A flame that by jts own Light is deſcry'd? 

But now thy Task's propos'd, and thou muſt tame 

The nll with brazen Hoofs, and Breath of Flame. 
K With 
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With theſe the fatal Field thou art to Plow, 
From whence a ſudden Hoſt of Focs muſt grow. 


Thoſe dangers paſt, ſtill ro the golden Prey 

The baleful fiery Dragon guards the way. 

Thus ſpake che King ; your Knights ſtart from the 

Feaſt, 

And ev'n your cheeks a pale deſpair confeſt. 

Where then was your ador'd Cresſa's Dow'r? 

And where her Fathers Creon's boaſted Pow'r ? 

Sad went'ſt thou forth z my pityiog Eyes purfue, 

I figh'd, and after ſent a ſoft Adieu / 

Ja reſtleſs TearsI ſpent that tedious night, 

Preſenting ſtill thy dangers to my fight ; 

The Savage Bulls and the more Savage Hoſt, 

Bur the dire Serpent did affright me moſt! 

Thus toſt with Fear and Love, ( Fear ſwell'd the 
[Flame ) 

My Silter early to my Apartment came 3 

Sad and dejeted ſhe ſurpriz'd me There, 

With Eyes diſtilting and diſhevelled Hair, 
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On yolf behalf ſhe ſought me, nor cou'dcrave + 
My Aid for you, fo freely as I gave! | 
A Grovethere is, and awful gloomy ſhade, 
Too elofe for ev'n the San himſelf t' invades / 
Theſe Woods with great Dian's Fane we gradd, 
I'th' midſt the Godde(s on high Tripods placed. 
There (if that place you can remember yer, ' 
Who have forgotton Me) 'twas there we mew, - 
Then thas in ſofe delading ſounds you ſaid ——— 
« Take pity on our ſufferings, Royal Maid } 
© Reſtpleas'd, Thou haſt the Pow'r to kill; but give 
« Proofs of Diviner might, and make us Live | 
« By our diſtrefſes (which thy Arr alone, 
© Has Pow'c to fucconr,) By th' all-feeing Sun, 
« By the Chaſt Deity that Governs Here, 
« And what e're ef: you Sacred hold or Dear, 
« Take pity on our Youtb, and bind us till 
* Eternal fervants to Medee's Will ! 
* And if a Strangers Form can touch your Mind, 
* (Fſach bleſt Fate was e're for me defign'd! 
| K 2 « This 
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« This Fleſh to Duſt diſſolve, this Spirit to Air, 
«© When [ think any but Medes Fair 

* Be Conſtious Jaxo, witneſs to my Vow, 


* And this dread Goddeſs at whoſe Shrine we Bow. 


Yout Charming Tongue ſtopt here, and left the reſt, 
To be by yet more powerful Tears expreſt. 
I yield —and by my Art inſtru you now, 

To yoke the braſs-hooft Bulle, and make them Plow, 
Then with a daring Hand you ſow the Field, 

| That for an Harveſt do's an-Army yield ; | 
Ev'ol look'd Pale, that gave the powerful Charms, 
To ſte the wondrous Cropof ſhining Arms / 

Till th' Earth-born Brothers in fierce batte! joyn'd, 
Their ſudden Lives more ſuddenly refign'd: 
TheSerpent next, a yet more dangerous Toil, 

With ſaly Boſom Plows the yielding Soil, 
O'reſhadestheField with vaſt expanded wings, 

And brandiſhes in Airhis threatning Stings! 
Where was Crexſe at this needful Hour ? 
Wherethen were her fam'dCherms and matchleſsDow'r? 
7 Hh = Medes 
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Medes, that Medes that is now 


233 


Deſpiv'd, thought Poor, held guiley 00 Dy-you}: 
Twas ſhe that Charm'd the wakefull Dragons fight; 
Gave you the Fleece, andthen ſecur'd your Flight : 


To merit you what cou'd I more have done ?- 
My Father I betray, my Country ſhun, 

And all the Hazards of an Exile run! 

Tho, whilſtT yield me thus a Robbers prize, 
My tender Mother in my Abſence dies, 

And at her Feet my breathlefs Siſter lies. - 
Why left I not my Brother too? ——-cold fear 
Arreſts my Hand, and I muſt finiſh here! 

This Hand that tore the Infantin'our Flight, 


7 
c 


What then it dar'd to AQ, dreads now to Write. 


To the rough Seas undaunted I repair, 
For afterGuilt, , what cana Woman Fear ? 


f 


Why ſcap'd our Crimes thoſe Seas > we ſhou'd have 


dyds 
For falſhood Thou, and I for Paricide. 
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The juſtling Iſles ſhou'd there havedaſh'd our Bones, 


And hung ts picce-meal on the ragged ſtone: 4 
Or Srpllegory'd win her tav'nous Den, 
Wrong'd Sc574 thus ſhou'd uſe ingrateful Men ! 
Cherybdistoo (hou'din ow Fate have ſhar'd, 


Nor ought of out ſad wreck her whicl-pool ſpar'd. 
Yet ſafe we reach your Shore ; the Phrygien Fleece 


Is made an Off ring to the Gods of Greece. 

The Pelian Ouyhters pious bloody Dd 
I paſs, that raſhly made their Father bleed - 
Your Safety *twas that drew me to this Fraud, 
The Guilt that others blat-, you ſhbou'd applaud ! 
But 'tead of Thanks, your Court I am forbid ; 
Your ſelf forbad me, faithlefs Jaſow did ! 
With none but my two Infants I depart, 
And Jaſox's Form, thatncer forſakes my Hearts 
At length thy Rev'ling Nuptial Songsſurprize 
My wounded Ear, thy Nuptial Torch my Eyes. 
The Rabble ſhout, the Clamour nearer drew, 
And as it came more near, more dreadtul grew: 


My 
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My Servants weep in Corners, and refuſe 
Th' ingrateful Task of ſuch unwelcom News. 
[ yet forbear enquire, tho ill my Breaſt 
The dreadful Apprehenſions did ſuggelt. 
My youngeſt Boy now from the Window ſpy'd 
The coming Pomp, and jocund thus he cry'd, 
< Look, Motber,look! ſee wheremy Father rides, 
« With ſhiningReins his Golden Chariot guides. 
At this my pale forſaken Breaſt 1 tore, 
Nor ſpar'd the Face whoſe Beauties charm no more. 
Alas! what did I ſpare; Scarce cou'd [| ſpare 
My Honour, ſcarcely thee, cou'd ſcarce forbear 
To force my Paſlage to thy Chariot now, 
And tear the Garland from thy perjur'd Brow. 
Offended Father, now thy Griefs diſcharge 
My Brother's Blood is now reveng'd at large. 
The Man (for whom I fled and injur'd thee, 
Whaſe Love ſole Comfort of my Flight cou'd be) c 
Th' ingrateful Man has now forſaken me. 
K 4 Itand 
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I tam'd the Bulls, and cou'd the Serpent bind; 


But for perfidious Love no ſpell can find - Vt 
The Dragon's balcful Fires my Arts ſuppreſt ; & 
But not the Flames that rage within my Breaſt. Sa 
In Love my powerfull'ſt Herbs are uſtlefs made, Ar 
In vain is Hecat ſummon'd to my Aid : M! 
I ſigh the Day, the Night in Watches ſpend, So 
No Slumbers on my careful Brows deſcend : Ea 


With Poppies Juice in vain my Eyes 1 ſteep, 
And try the Charm that made the Dragon ſleep. By 
I only reap no Profit for my Charms! Re 
They fav'd, but ſav'd thee from my Rival's Arms. Bc 
There, 'cauſe you know the Theam will grateful beY1 a 
Perhapsyou'r ſo unjuſt t'exclaim on me! To 
Totax my manners, rally on my Face, lo 
And make th' Adultrcfs ſport withmy Diſgrace. Fo 
Laugh on proud Dame; but know thy Fate isnigh, I Dc 
When thou ſbalt yet more wretched be than [! WI 
When wrong'd Medea unreveng' fits ſtill, Th 


Sword, Flame and Poylon l:ive forgot to kill. 
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If Prayers the flinty Jaſon's Breaſt can move, 
\ly juſt Complaint will ſure ſucceſifut prove. 
{rerchr at thy Feet a ſuppliant Princeſs ſee; 

Such was thy Poſture when the pity'd thee. 

Ard tho a Wife's diſcarded Title fail, 

My Infants ſtill are thine; tet them prevail. 

So much they'r thine; ſo much thy Likeneſs bear, 
Exch Look T clit is follow'd by'a Tear,” 

Now by the Gods, by all our paſt Delights, 
By thoſe dear Pledges of our; atm'rous Nights, 
Reſtore me to thy Lovel dliiimy dues 
Be tomy Merit, and thy Promiſe true. 

I ask thee not what I perform'd for thee, 


Toſert mefrom fierce Bulls and Serpents free 3 

[ only crave thy Love, thy Lave reſtore, 

For which I've done ſo much, and ſuffer'd more. 
Do'ſt Thou demand a Dow'r?--'twas paid that day 
When thou did'(t bear the Golden Fleece away : 

Thy Life's my Dow'r, and thy dear Followers health, 
The Youth of Greece ; weigh theſe with Creon's wealth. 
To 
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To Me thouow'it that thou artCreow's Heir, 
That now thou Jiv'ſt to call Creyſe, Fair ! 


You've wrang'd me All, andon you All-- but hokd 


1 form Revenge too mighty tobe tald | 

My thoughts are fibw eoth'utmoſt Ruin bent ! 
But 0n—-forl (what e'rethe miſchicf be) 
Shall leſs Repeat than that | truſted Thee! 

Can ſce the dark revenge my thoughns ſuggeRt 3 
I only know 'twill ſoop effcfted be, 
And when it comes, be Vaſt and Wortby Me. 


Upon 
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To the Mage) Dat 


Gerf that” "Okt r for the 
King! 


LY, Vion Hen civil Difeord though the Realm had 
£1) (reignd, 

And Exglif Swords with Erylſb Blood were ſtain'd; 

When out of Zeal, Religion watexpel'd, 

And men for Conſcience *gaioft their Prince rebell'd « 

The beſt of Princes---when the Power Divine 

(On purpoſestooderp for Realbii's Line) 

Gave Rebelil-Arms Succeſs, and ſeem'd <0 bring 

Diſtreſs at once upon our Saimt'and King: 

Not Jeſſe's Son feem'd better form'd to reign ; 

Nor were his Worthies of a nobler Strain. 

But what Relief can boldeſt Valour lend, £ 

Where Heroes not with Foes, but Fate contend? 


The 
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The Age's Crimes for no leſs Curſe did call; 
And 'tis decree'd the Royal Cauſe muſt fall : _ 
Of Conqueſt thus by Deſtiny bereft," 


Our blahed War has yet one Garland lefi 


Alone the Foes united Strength to fight, 
And ſtrike the laſt fam'd Blow for Royal Right. 
This Honourto the Noble Wore fler fell, | 
Who, always brave, himſelt do's now cxcell, 
His Friends, his Troops, this Houſe, his Cittade. 
Here, tho reduc'd tolaſt extreams, he lies, 

His cheerful Canon ſtill, the. Foe dehiesz 
The more diſtreſs'd, the more his Vertue ſhines, 
His Courage riſing as his Serength declines ; 

Oft from unequal Force be guards his Walls, 


Le: 

Ofc in fierce Sallies gn the.Leaguer falls : Th 
Thus while expir'd the other Members lie, Ab 
Worc'fter (tirs laſt, the Heart of Loyalty, Th 
He 
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De paſſere wortas Lechi. 


(7 en ems, weep, bid all the Race 


laughing Loves weep now _ 

| Let Mortal's Sorrow be as deep; _ 

Bid the nobler Mortals weep : 

All that have the Soul os Senſe 

For Fate of ſuch a Conſequence. 

Never was ſuch Cauſe to'moan, 

Lesbia's Sparrow's dead and gone. 

The Darling ſhe was wont to prize- 

Above the Cotiqueſts of her Eyes. 

That educated Bird, I mean 

He that was & flick and clean; 

Whoſe Wit and Judgment did excell; nw? ON 

Pon Leo maab EY OY 


«<3 


142 P 0'E M S. 


As ſhe her own dear Mother knew, 
And to her Arms as fondly flew. 

No more Alafs, ſhall he do ſo! 

But wanders through the Shades below, 
His Everlaſting Refidence ; 

For never Soul eſcapt from thence. 
You have him Fates, and we allow : ' 


Your Groves the Seats of Pleaſure now, 
My Le:bis's Bird has made them fo, 

Bat ours, as if their Soul werefled, 

Are wither'd all fince he is dead. 
Clouds of Tears o'er-caſt the Skies; 

I mean the Heav'n of Lecbie's Eyes, - 


4 EI 


After beating bis Miſtre 
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"YHains,Straw and Darkneſs! There's vo Remedy, $14 
But Bedlemr for a Wretch ſo mad as; -- 
| Periſh 
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ciſh theſe Hands, ſo lt could Beauty treat, 
xd on a trembling Miftreſs Blows repeat. 
Ntracec Ajex once with Sword and Shield, 
x Foes, drove blening Flocks about the Field. - 
h was my Rage when T her Trefles tores 
x ſeem'd ſhe then lefs:charming than before. 
| Diſorder call'd freſh Beauties to her Face, 
Fair as | Dake 
| Mich fach an Air wrong'd Ariadeelay, 
n Winds bore Theſews Sails and Vows away. 
peak, you that were Spedtators of the Deed, 
t Eye forbore to weep, what Heart to bleed! 
[ou calf d me Mad-man, curſt the Savage Brute, 
bur the injur'd Nymph, and ſhe was mute. 
"ole Silence yet more ſharply did upbraid, 
xr Tears beyond all Speech my Guilt diſplay'd. 
range Recompence for Love, fuch Savage Wrong, 
ty was I to my own Deſtrattion ſtrong ? 
Tjdides only with wy Rage an vies = 
mic ore Goddeſs bleed; anotber 1 ; 


POEMS. 
But he much better may his Crime defend; 
That Goddeſs was his Foe; but mine my Friend. 
Go, Conqueror, triumphant Arches raiſe,  * 
Make Altars flame,and bind your Brow with Bayss, 
While thus the waiting Crow your Fatt proclaim, 
He fought a Woman, and he avercame- | © 
And that your Pomp may yet appear the more, 
The wounded Beauty led in Chains before. 
Whoſe Cheeks ſhou'd only, prints of Killes bear, 
Her Necks the Marks of raging Pleaſure wear. 
The leaſt ſharp word (ber Tenderneſs is fuch) 
Had beenenough, an angry Look too much - 
What then were Blows, and what to fee that Hair 
All torn, that Goddeſſes with Pride might wear? 
Amaz'd ſhe ſtood, nor any;Breath retain'd z 
And but the Statue of her ſelf remain'd, 
Yet ſtill cach panting -Limb,confeſt her Fear, 
Such Tremblings as ia Poplar Leaves appear 3 
Such as when Zophyres blaw-in;Reeds we find, 


_ Or Floods tang'd lightly with'a Southern Wind, | 
| Her 
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That. Mirrour ions me wy foul Treſpaſs firſt; 

The Stars and Fatesz but moſt my ſelf I curſt 5 

For Sacriledge like mine, what Recompence ? 
Thrice at her Feet I fell for my Offence, 

While ſhe, Alas, as oft drew back for fear, + 

And durſt not truſt my cruel Hands ſo near. 


Propert. Lib. x. Elep. 4 


("RT ſoft as Ariedve's Sleep, 
When faithle(s Theſeav cut the falſer Deep z 

Was that which late my Cy=thie did o'crcome, 
When I with Troops of Linkscame reeling home, 
Half laid, half fitting, and the more to charm, 
Her Head ſupported on her yielding Arm 3 
| My Soul ev'n then ber wonted Pow's confeſt, * 
In ſpite of Becchs: raging in my Breaſt. 
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For without Noiſe I crep't to her Bed-fide, 
Though by wy ſtegg'ring Feet but ilfapply'd. 

I gaz'd, but dard no nearer to entrude; | 
| Nor Wine it ſelf had Power to make me rude; 
For ſtill the fleeping Beauty I forbore z 
Fixt like a Midnight Miſer by bis Store : 

The Wretch ſo fain wou'd ſeize, but wants the Pow'rz 
Yet what his Hands forbear, his Eyes devour. 

I took the genial Garland from my Head, 

And wantonly on Cinthie's Temples ſpread. 
Sometimes hen Treſſes with mote Gemms I grac'e, 
A ſtarting Cur! ſometimes in Order plac't : 

Her half hut Hands with downy Peaches fill'd, 
While $how'rs of Jafſmine on her Brow diſtill'd. 
Heapt all Detights the fragrant Seaſon bore, 

{| And Sleep was never treated ſo before. 

I] Ro Leaves and Blofſoms on her Breaſt | threw, 
{|| Remov'd as faſtwith ev'ry Breath ſhe drew. 
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I. | But Oh, what Fears ofi-times Idid fuſtain, 
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| When in more deep Rapaſt holefiber Breath, > !(. 


To ſee a Steep ſo much reſembling iDeaths »: - 
What Terrors oft my tender Breaſt did rend, 
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Leſt with ſome frightful Dream ſhe might contend, 


At cone ahora I gy 


$0cQn wy LAID me, with SR EA A, 
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To this late Hour, wherchave thy rambles Jedy 


Where haſt thou roar'd, and drank the Stars: Bed? ; 


Bue know, perfidious Man, the Pow'rs above_- . 
Have large Revenge in ſtore far injur'd Love... 


By dear Experience. may'ſt thou know my Pain 


ExpeQting all the tedious Night in vain!,, 
Sometimes with Books I cheat the Hours away, 


With Muſick next--—but when you longer ſtay, 
[ know that Night'son new Latreagues employ'd, = 


Too long a timefor Beauty once enjoy'd. 

Tis thus the weary Minutes T engage, 

Toſt with divided Thoughtsof Loveand Ragey 
L 2 


Til 
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Till Sleep, thiar-gives to'ocher Iils Relief, | 
Renewsand doubleyin fad Dreams my Grief. 


To _ — Author of 
ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL. 


H%: Heav'n-born Maſe, Hailevery ſacred Page, 
TheOtory of our ile, and of our Age. 

Tr intpiring Sun to Albion draws more nigh ; 

The Norih at laſt ſcerms with a Work to vie 
With Hewer's Flame, and Virgits Majeſty. 

While Pindu: lofty Heights our Poerſought, 
His raviſhe Mind with vaſt Ides's fraught, 
Our Language fail'd beneath his rifing Thought. - 
This checks not his Attempt, for Merv's Mines 

He drains of all their Store t' enrich his Lines, 
Through each of which the Maxntzan Geriz: ſhines. 
Once Rocks obey'd the Powerful Hebrew Guide, 
Their flinty Breaſt diſſolving to a'Tide: 
__ . 


Thus 


Thus on our ſtubborn Language he —aadt | 
And makes the Helicon in which-he Gils. |. ; 

The Dialett as well as Senſe inveny,... =Y 
And with bis Poem a new Speech preſents. 
That give your Country Fame, yet ſhun your own, 
In vain; for ev'ry where your Praiſe you'll find, 
And not to meet it you muſt ſhun Mankind. 

Your Loyal Theanjcach Loyal Reader draws, 
Andev'n the FaQtion give your Verſe Applauſe, 
Whoſe Light'oing ſtrikes to groungdeheir Idol | 
The Cauſe for whole dear fake they drank a Fic 
Of Civil Gore, nor (par'd the Royal Blood. _.. 
The Cauſe whoſe Growth tocruſhour Prelates wrote 
In vain, almoſt in vainour Heroes fought EE 

Yet by one ſtabof your keen Satyr diesz _ 

Before your Ark their ſhatter'd Dagos lics. | 


Oh, if unworthy we appear to know FOE. 
The Sire to whom this wondrous Birth we owe, | 
L 3 'Deny'd | 


0:#5o Þ\0 £ fs. 
Deny'd outready Heniage to exprefs, '* 50 2 
And canatbefiburthitikful be by gueſs z 
This Hope rematit; 4 may David's God-like Mind 
The unktiown' Adthor of theſe Numbers find ; 
And having fourd;' ſhow equal Favours down - 
ch oakers airmen pe. pecan _ 761 3 
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' The threathing Hydre-FaQtion of the Age: 
Oe a Robin Pen to wield; 


- While every Maſe atrends him to the Field. 
By Art and Naturefor this Tack defign'd, 
Yet modeſfly the Fight he long dedin'd; 
Forbare the Torrent of his Verſetopour, 
Nor loos'd his Satyr till the needful Hour. 
His Sov'reign's Right by Patience half betray 'd, 
Wak'd' ads, oowg to its Aids © 


Bleſt 


Bleſt Muſe,whoſe Wit withſucha Cauſe was Crown'd, 
And bleſt the Cauſethat fuch a Champlon found ! | 
| | Pc ne Bren by Fre SF "Bb 
Secure of Conqueſt, be rebazes hisRage- .. 

His Fury not without Diſtin&ion ſheds, | 
Hurls Mortal Bolts but on devoted Heads, PI\ 
To les offending Members gentle found, 

Spares them, or elſx pours Balm igtothe Wound. 
Mg ji 4/ ERA 
And treſpaſs on the Mercy of his Muſe. ' 

Their wretched dag! ril Rhimers farch hay brings 
To ſaarle and bark agaioſt the Poet's King, 
A Crew that ſcandalize the Nation more, 

Than all their Treaſon-canting' Prieſts before. . 

On theſe he ſcarce vouchſaf't a ſcornful Smile z 
But on their Powerful Patrons turns his Stile; 

A Stile ſo keen as fromthe Fadtion draws 

The vital Poiſoo, ſtabs at Heart their Cauſe. 

Take then, Great Bard, what Tribute we can rails, 
Accept our Thanksfor you tranſcend our Praiſe. 

L 4 . To 
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an ei Friend Mr. Cie 
Tranſlation of Lucretins. | 


Pte x you Lerair hgh to ſtorm, 
But Youth alone had Vigour to perform, 
The ftitdly Fabrick ſtood by all admir'd, 
While none toCoppy the vaſt Frame aſpic'd, | 
All own'd ſore 8acred Power the Work did guide, 
Aids whichour Author to the World deny'd; 
What to'attempthad drawn a gen'ral Blame, 
Perform'd ſo well muſt Challenge greater fame : 
Lacreti#s Engliſh'd 1-- tis rich a Prize, 
We gaze upon'tand ſcarce believe our Eyes ! 
We read and ſee the Rowen Genius ſhine, 
Without Alley in each bright Page of thine, 
Then paving with freſh Doubt,' again repair; 
Agzit we find the Learn'd Lacretizs there. 
Thy Pains oblige us on a double ſcore, 


Trae 
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Tide'is lj Abibee, to Reſigion more,” 
IN RTICENGE: 


Cs 
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And for bis Poyſon britig at Antidore, ” 
From Epicaras Walks tas weeding vice,” a 
No more the Garden but's Paradice, 7 
7 bib J2ttt 11:0”) but 21A 
; * x 10 
T he Battle of the B's iwithe: There 
Royd, Decor the 3d 1680. 
iT 
SR ae SUIGASLRLEY £M 
Fraghten the Boxes and your ſclyes i 
Two Amazons.of Scandalous renown, BVY adT 
Have with dire Combat made this Field their. owny 
Their fray on noſlight Grounds(like yours )wasmade 


But for precedence in their famous Trade ; | 
Both for the publique break their Midnight deep, 
And open-Courts for lated Mortals keep... |, 
Zeal for the Publique did their rage excite, E 
Ryt who can ſpeak the Horrour of the fight! 


( 


The 
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The Ouchs,the Banay abySvex, the Da, the B 
b not to þe expreſt, nar underſtood. 
Promiſcuoully lay ſcatter'd/in the Hght : 
Necklace and Pendants periſh'tio the fray, 

And rev'rend Point thatdid the Art diſplay, ( 
| Of Ages paſt had now its fatal Day. 
© Quo viperongien roibſb't of the fight, 
With Gan of cat rig Saks appliudthe fight; 

Nay ev'n ourSquires oth' Pit like Trojans true, , 
Made afair King,and ſtood Speftators too : 4% 
Some fide Box Nymplis ("> true made Proteſtatior, | W! 
This War would prove the'ruin of the Nation : |S 
Which to prevent Bellows interpod'd;' To 
An with a partial Hatid the Bartel clos'd. * 
$—xce the vanquifht, $-—- #ce quits her Ground, 

The Conqu'ring Str——rd is with Myrtle crown'd, Be) 
And Drery-laxeall loyal Wh——es reſound. Ab 
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. "And Refer ox bin Be. 
Alike by Natyre's. Sweets and thing hands. 

| What uneuperiene'd Yough does now.employ 
Sighs, Tears and Qaths.to.x<ap the fargl Joy ? 
To what new; Lover do'ſt thou now. unfold. | 11 
Thoſe Amber Locks? For. thy Undrefs canchary,) 

"Thy lapſe diſhevell'd Trefles Warm... >: / 
Beyond the Glances ſhot from Gemms and Gold. 
Ah! thoughtleſs Wretch, how oft ſhall he in vain 
Curſe perjur'd Faith, and to the Gods complain > 
Thoſe Gods by whom the fair Decciver ſwore; 
'Y When he ſhall hear the Tempeſt fall, 


The 
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The Billows waking at the Thunder's Call, 
Who ne'er II heard 007217 wy before! 
How ole hall by 
Ther fe tony, eaten | 

And fixof Woman's Love > inconftint le? | A 
"And view thy Beauty e'cr they know thy Wiles! 
Thrice wretched they for whom reins this Fate 
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w orvie for $ea'no totes © Yo 
And RF the Rocks of = Shore, An 
(That ndfe hereafteritlicfike Error ike) 
My Garmentsdrench, anddropping with the Wreck. 
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A* Eſdras once did into'Order draw, 

And to the new-freed Tribes revivecthe Cain; 
$0 you, from Chains of Darkneſs which they wore, 
The Captive Oracles again reſtore. gon 1:40 
Hail, Inſpir'd Father, wlioeouldſt force ehy way 
Through Night'sdark Empite to the Realm of Day. 
Your elf creates the'Surithat gives you Light, ' /* 
And forms the Hiſtory by which you write. - ' =» 
| One Age difſolves.(fudrforce'your Judgient bevit 
The ſertled Cloud of may thouſand Years. | 
This works firſt Fame was thifie who did create, 

The ſecond histhat could-ſo well cranſlate. : 
From whoſe joyn'd Bear#aperfeR Light wedraw 
The Uriee and the Themmias of the Law. © \ 
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1 arte Gente 
To Gnehory Ea — 
mig2 4] 4:12 2 YBhen; ap 
Bue gendy break che futal Truth, 
Sweeten ev'ry ſadder Sound 5 
For Sirephou's fach 2 tender Yogth, 
The gutheWadthgcadapadDocues 
| w__ 
Then let my Gtied in Silence ſleep}; | 
Andnever more complain. 
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POEMS: 
Fountains Ecchoes all be dumby = + 
For ſhould I'coſt my Swain « Tear, 
[ ſhall repene me in the Tomb,” 

| And grieve to buy my Reſt ſ6 dear. 


PROLOGUE. 
To the Enchanted Lovers. | 


Ou've met us in defiance of the Weather, 
How has our Magick conjard you rogetliert 
iePlay is new——there doubtlefi lay the Chaitin, 
at drew to out forſaken Hive this Swarm. 
Yhatmore toſooth your Hamorcou'd we do, © © + 
an when the Play isnew,and Poct too. 
though an carly Treſpaſſer in Rhime, 
cr climb'd the Stage before; and judg'dthis time 
For his Adventure ſafeſt whet the Road '- 
a3 clear, the Pirate Wits diſperſt abroad. 
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He hop'd while you toth' Country were winhdrawn 
T' have found ancaſic Jury of the Town ; 

But is ſurpriz'd to fee an awful Pir, . 


Met to arrraign him by the Laws of Wit ; 

Laws ne'er perform'd by mortal Writer yer. 
Witches and Spells the former Age believ'd, 

And as authentick on the Stage receiv'd; 

Our Poet fears they lkhardly paſs with you, 
Who no charms but in Beauty will allow. 

Yet fince ſuch Lovers Knaves and Fools have been, 
Shewn on the Stage, as elſewhere ne'er were ſcen; 
Why ſbou'd his Haggs forc't Charsders appear ? 
Cauſe your nice Reaſon doubts if Witches are. 

He with a trembling Hand their jergexs wrote; 
The Entertainment of his Mid-night Thought : 
Mean while his Fancy, like a tender Bride, 

With th'Exerciſe lay pleas'd and terrify'd - 

With Eaſe his Belldew's Tempeſts raiſe and lay ; 
But could contrive no Spell to fave the Play. 
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here are our noiſy empty HeQors? they 
That hear no Scene, and yet damnalltbe Play, ., c: 
Run down, by Maſqueqto their gld ſhift they leg, 
And rail at us for want of Repantee.”. .;1,, 5,1. 0.47 
Well, Gentlemep, howe'cr you doomtog Nights . --; 
Methinksthis Compeny'ss bleſſed Sight, eomiro:ngs 
And ſhewsthe RealmeDiforder coming Right, | - +); 
With us as wh the Publick.ie does paly,. yigrn 20] 
The Theatre's the Nations Weather-Glak yy 11 
Where, like the Quick-Gilver a ada 1 
As the State gaes is found to ebb gr fill. 


:Þ 
Shall I inform you ore thing, aelaos rs. 
In our Vacation ith the;Saings pgrec -.. y 75Y 
Fora her Hobder yer dhe Fjck erhnnt 1 


5o we our Audience Charm with Noiſeand-Bant, | 
a M Ty 


6 POEMS. 
'Tis thus we pleaſe, and I dare take,my Oath, 
Thes Doceney and Seace would beak w back 
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EPILOGUE. 17 


| gry, rigs out raw Blades ſay, 
 * <Diini this, i ſhe 10'Serice in this Yull-Play + 


Tho muchof it out Mir Jullges know 


Was funny Setife Dove ferry Years ago. 


Sometimes we Hill to pleat for want of Wir 


Feb! Play ; but molt for want of '* inthe Pie. 
For many ruiti'd Pott's Work 'twould fave, 


And ſhrewdly you revenge it in'our Days. 

In troth 'we fare by rs your Trafidfiten do: 

For while they riſe Eſtates by cheating you, 

Into Acqmiinance with their Wives you fall, 
Ant) yet "tn grateichs Sons to fpend it MM, 
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i pinthey you'd Aware | 
For, juſt Tike you; they I dadin GefiEEhey IT TErY 
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hh. rrp: Fel «2010 
Ithen G&RLGPH Fibers Tha Hitter to wear 
Freſh Beauty in the Order they now bear, 
Ev'nthisis Shekeffear's Praiſe-—each Ruſtick knows, 
Wh various Flowers a Garland to compoſe; __ 
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PMREMS oy 
That Rrung by hjs oburſe Had may fatter fhoniguoY = 
But 'ewas a Pow'e Divine firſt thilde aw grinine dove | 
Why fhou'd theſe Scenes lie hid; imwhich we findo2 
What may at once deliglgand each abt MindfT 101 
Morals were always piaperivor theage;c::) 5121] 
But are eva neccſiaryiincthis. Re? 110 5:15 5w nol] 
Poets muſt take che-Ohnceheseathirig/Tradeyic 211 
Since Pricſts their Province of intrigueiBivadis >" 
But we the worltin-thisEnchengerhave gbt,2120:1/7 
In vaio our 2% py rite 
k | nm v1 Pi 10t 9767 ti -oil9g' if 
OY ITT Tt uv eps 
EPTLOOTE:" 7 
 avnovoT a 0: ff? 17 
[uno—_ phi 650 he ty 1d30 
Will ſcarce efidite true Lovers oatheStages:d 7” 
You hardly ev'nitPlaye with ſuch diſpente; c!5 5. © 
And Poets kill 'em in their own Defence. 
Let one bald Proof I was refoly'd to give, 
That I could three Hours Conſtancy our-live. 
| M 3 You 
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Youaryproliepg.mitile.m tbe roge we're ande 
Such Sine, wa ſhall indetd tobecpy the Trades 
For Trl frlr/tniok /pougiPit>Valour weigh. | 
Where (not pant nither) 4 mach doubt, 
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We arebothyitifa.eoy; for JOu fo om. = 

We tlbofSungiriziibat tobe finotre,| 
Whoever hnpes.dorfe ws Oloyſter'd there, £ 
May kppewo @uerigur Criticks at Tuogivy:. 
it" 1207S 6, in the Pir, 

Your abslum Power Aqua bigper a ef it. 

Bur ſtill ſo many rw Pogo w_ . 

The Play your Jadgayren demn;ng8 you the Bay, 
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| Who ſped the beſt, but late arriv'd the Coaſt, 
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To Mr. L..Maidwell, as bis New: 
Grammar. REST. 

"ep Ro 

Which late Peſtericy ſhall berrer pay. 

To form a Verſe ae perſbit as cur Fheam, 

Afiittoo feebly 5/our Recourſe mult be 

For juſt Expreſſion to thy Baok and thee. vl 

From thy own Stores thy Tribute we mult raiſe 5 - 

For who beſt leaensthy Precepts, beſt cen praife. - 

How heavily till now our Youth were bred; 

With painful Progreſs to the Muſes leds 

Through Clouds of Terms to Science did proceed, 

Nor learnt their Grammar's Uſe till paſt the need. 


ef 


The greater part on Rocks of Error loſt. 


768 PUEMS 
So ignorant the Piloe ſtill appear'd 3 
$0 falſe the Card it ſelf'by whiet they ſteer 7— 
Till chou in gen'rous Pley did 


More ſhort the Journey, and more bright the Day. 
Thy Art, like Moſes, onthe Mounthppears, 1 
Shews at one View the $carch of maty years. 

$0 ſhort and clear all thy-Inftruttioos lic, 
y Tree performs for Boys more Wonders now, ' 
for the Heroe Virgil s Golden Bough : 
With this bright Charm each cheerful Youth. invades 
The Muſes World through darkeſt Authors Shades, - 
What Progreſs then in. Learniogmuſt be made, 

When half theBdilding'sjo'the Baſs laid? 
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| : By Mr. Craſbaw. . : D. 

Eark, ſhe is call'd\the parting Hour iscome, 
+» Heav'ri(uſt on Earth nolonjger dwell ; 
TakeLeave poor world (for HeaV'n muſtnow go home 
Heav'os Bride thaſt home, then allthe Staromore brighe 

Sce where her Chatiot moiints, whilſt inde? Flight 
She gives the Cryſtal Sphere more gloridus Bight, 
And wakes into broad Fire,thefleeping Gatexic. + 

| OA £0 wenttd a5 emene'® 10 
Heark ſbe is call'd the deat Tainortsl Dave! © ? 
Sighs to his Silver-Mate, Tiſe up'my Loves 71:1 «T 
gang. Winter's paſt, the Kain isgones. © 3 
222 Mit _ 


RR ETRrI—_ 
. Thancomeamuy mg Loves. 
The Potp, the Court of Heav'n are tome, 
With all the Starry Hoſt ro wait thee home : 
There's not one Guardian Seraph left above. 
The Gloyies of the Sprivg appear, 
Or quickly would jf thou wert here- 
The Spring is come, ar if it Ray, 
Tiaoly to keep Time withtchy Delay. 
The Kain is gone, rrept fo much as we 
Retain io Trags $0 weep the wane of chee. 
The gloowy Water's paſt ; 
Orif he make leG Holter, 
His Anſwer is, that (he is flow 5 
If Sammer come not, how can Winter go? 
Come my.Love, make haſte away; | 
The ſhrill Winds chide, the Waters weep thy tay, 
Bends low. his Leafy Top to look for thee. 


I). She's 
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POEMS. 
| | _—_ M5: 
She's call'd again, and ſhe will now away: / 

Heav'n will not,and (be cannot ſtay. 

Go then, riſe glorious on the Golden Wings - - 
OfHeav' right Tomi wiumpb os 
Wd es ot {A abolaiake; 
Than what their own immortal Pinions make. 
Andtho our Notts art far lofi weed and ſtrong, 
Yet our beſt Harmooy we'll ſend | 

Hes riſing Glories:to attend 5 WY 
And frrive ar Jeaſt to peoch hag with 97 Spog. 
In Heav'ns own Anthem werwill bear our pants, 
Hail, Hely, happy Queen of humble Hearts, 

| Meri, Men and Angels fag, 
Maria, Mather of th' Exernel King : 


Live, Queenef Hepy'n, the Cherab's Gored nds 


Reſtarer, md. Proteaſe of the Cambs 
Live, thou chat gov't Freunity a Bietly, - 


Thus far our Numbers which with Grief we 2, . 


Short of our own (Jbfiees, muth mtapofabee. 


And 
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And now our Mortal Airs have done their beſt, 


#4 As 1 18 F$OMmT972 19 327 , 
O00 The The Fall Chapter, TwW/7 200 03A 


te Lond of Vis by Nirire nc was bleſt;' ! 
_— _ that Riglitedus Job ter 99 polleſt 


mayer roo "men nee wH al 
Sev'n Princely Songthreebentcous Divghters grac't 
The Patriarch's Court, 'divField mereaſt more faſt. 
His Flocks and Herdsin thouſands be could Ihe x 

And in their Comſeappoine ib Feſtivat: ©-:i2 ,> 1 | 
Oe II 
And Sacrificeyteatwic'Namber els, 7 3 fo te 
EnA Leſt 


PUEAMS 173 
Leſt inthe wermth, ſaid beyof Mirth and Wine, © /: 
The Youth forget, or curſe the Pow't Divine.” - |" 
Such was hisPratice-+Nowapproceht the Day, ... 
When all Jehoveb's Sons jn-lolemp ama]! {i 2 (l/, 
Appear'd before hiax Saten too war theres: /. | [| 
For whaz will pot. induſtrious Malice dare? - _, .c/ 
Thine Earth for Prey,be fallen Fiendreply'd..; /, 
In all the Searchof that thy ſpacious Round), ...; ...' > 
A Saint-like Job,my Servant, ſcarce ig, Thought. 
Tranſgreſſing?--- And docs Joh ſerve God lornought?), 
TheFiend rerurns- Are nos thing Army þig Fence# 1; 
Stands not his Houſe hedg;d& pound with Providence} 
What wanwchy Servant bfan cop:bappy call} iT 
Well may beyieldthee Praiſe, who gin Rhimal), : boA 
Peace, Plenty, Power, whatcan hg covet more? .;;.-. 

My own black: Tribecould bleſson fuch ——_ T 
But check abort Bemraph tee ans bimdgh. 0 2 


Conſume his Aublinecs ley his Poop in. Doſt,. - 
Afie 
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Afi his Perſon, Joel him with Difgrae, 
All but his Life ve leave within thy Power. 


While to the Kev'rend Sird; > Meſſenger,” | Fo 
gyro nr yare-nhnp ye AOYY , 
Theſe Tidiugphivaghe-Whilewerhe Plow id ply, - þ- 
One Onen yada ad Yibady by; a | 
And of thy Gervais Ifirrvive to tell. 
Imperſeiy Wes this Relation told, 

When heavier News n fevond/ does walold + 

Thy Fivitsdt8Sirvaddy ht Stem Ty er late, 
And Ialbiietd tal thirfFare remain. 
While yethe ſpoke & third was bedtd to Gay, 
TheQunels are become the Chaldee's Prey 3 

On withy Scrrantsin three Bands they ell, 
Fran 


FOEMS =» 
had be finiſhe, when the Fourth expreſt 
The Loſs that like a Sea devour'd the reſt ; 
Thisday(GGid be) thy Sons and Daughters met, 
ich num'coua Tipied' 3þoj tha Pangaer fer; 
;y Beds firſt Pledge, the Eldeſt wastheir Hoſt; 
xt Ah, too dear the Entertainment colt! 
peice, 
one Blaſt the Palace overthrew: 
an 
a of iy Seryags Talon remain 
hoe Sebi Ourment fea around, | 


: gives, and Heav'n with Juflice = may feel, © v1 
oHeav'n be praivd whaeer toman befall; * 
n ſuch Diſtreſs Jhus pariee he remait'T 3 
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w— ba aq 7 his God, . 
Try(aid th' Almighty wreck thy Vengeance here, 
Aflit his Body zbut bis Life forbear. 
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IB 


Hell's —— von wid Beta Gn 36, 

His ulcer'd Fleſh but one continued Sore. | 

The patient Saint in Aſhes ſtill remaing, ' 7! 61s 

And wich a Potſheard ſcrapes oth dad "5 

Retain'ſt thou ſtilj:thy found Integtity? +1995! | 

His Wife cxclaimu, give o'er, curſe Yeav'n and-dic./ 

Forbear(ſaid be) ſuch impious Blaſphemies 3 

What blacker Guilt could BelieFs {elf adviſed  - 

Ingrateful ! ſhall we from the Pow'r Divine 

R—_ Life's Sibers, and ithJolttepine d 

From both our Duries Tribute let yo raiſe, 

For theſe our Patience, and ba thoſe our Praiſe, 

Thus far the utmoſt Rage gf Hell was vain 

por ftll his Vergup wiueaphe: ofar hje-Pajne | +11 14 7 
This wondgavs Change £1'd emery Breath of fame} 

And to his Friendadn/diſteut.Riegions canes 1 

Who, Thyoderiſtugk; by joins. Comſent.ropas;i.! ,, | | 

To comfort, of at {eaft-his Trouble are» :101i19 .,- 

Far off a mournful Sipeltacln Hay WIeWs -/': 1:16 - | 

Three Friends;but inane his Old dequaurance knew, 

i N At 


17s. POEMS: 
Atlaſt,when Jebapperrdthrough Griefsdifguile, ' 
Each rent his Garment, and the Air with- Cries; 
With Duſt they ſtrew'd their Heads,and ſeated round, 
Seven$uns beheld them weeping on the Ground z 
All ſpeechleſs z or they fear'd to urge the Grief 
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: ED igp andeft2T? yon, | 
Fr the Day periſh let'it periſh quite, Mw7Y 
| Renhpach wer oped evretchlike me to light : | 
Inſerviel Vopors blaſt the Morn, ah 
In which *twas fi: behold a Man-child born. | 
The Night'that did ine firſt toLife betray z 
The Night that viGitilae feat Days - i of \ 
'A * Let 


PWUEM S. 179 
Let diſmal Shades the Day o'ergrow, 
More'black than Daikneſs let it proves 

- « Let Hell confound it from below, 

And let not Gad relieve it from above. 

Deepeſt Sables ſhroud the Earth, j 
And Death poſlels the Day that gave me Birth. 
Amongſt his Brethren lct not that(appear, 

Nor have a place within the circling Year, 
The Night that for the wretched Birth made way, 
The Nighe that-uſher'd in the _ 4 ; 
All ſolitary let it bes . 6 | 
Na Sound of Joy be any 
Let Mourners curſc it, all that niournlike me 3: 
From its own Darkneſs let it'neer be free g/ 
But ever wait the Dawn that never ſhall OY 
1. 1.7 (0 28 dow! 
Becauſe it did affiſt the lab'ring Womb, | >: '--( 24. 
And to theſe Sorrows me betray'd; Þ 
Why was not fromBirthtoDeath.convey'd 7. 
And why was/nptiny Cradle made-my Tomb 2; 
EA N » 


" 18D PODEMS 
Why did the careful Midwife divle, | 
And mold this Head for fach a Maſs of Wots! 
Why did the Knees prevent my Mothet's Throws? 
When want of Food had ſoon reſtor'd my Peace, 
Whydid'the Breaſt afford Relief, - | 
And foſter up the Drudpe and Shave of Grief? 
In commotEarchavy Shetpof Death as found, -/ 
As Kings and Prindes that in Wealth abound. 
Who inthe very Tomb a Palace have, 
And lay whole Empitesout-upon a Grave. 
With things unborn, and thingy retir'd, 
With Babevby Death eeftor'd ro-Reſt again ; 
Or ſuch as on their way to Life expir'd, 
Convey'd to Bliſs :bifore they' taſted Pain. 
O Gravel'O:Mankon of the Dead! 
(50 "7 And 
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And there the weary are at Reſt, 
Pris'ners, of Liberty poſſeſts - 


13x ' 


And Slaves th' Opprefſor's Voice no longer hear. 


Life's Tyrant there Diſtin&tions took away, 


And Servants mingle with their Maſter's Clay. 


HEL 
Why is the better Soul detain'd in Bands 
Ofhareful Fleſh; why forc't to live? 
Why ſhou'd the Sun'to him his Luſtre give, 
Who at Defiance with all Comfort ſtands? 
What docs the Son of Ruin here, 
Among the cheerful Race-of Men? 
A Wretch that ne'er muſt taſte of Joy again. 
Why ſhou'd he ſee the Changes of the Year, 
Who in all Nature's Bleſſings has no Share, 
Abandon'd and devoted to Deſpair. 
He calls for Death his weary Lids to fold, 
And courts the Terrour of Minkind : 


He ſearches for him, diggs more deep to find 


A Grave, than Miſers do for Gold. 
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Why does þis riſing Day the Beams renew 
On him that has no Comfort to purſue ? 
Why is he forc't to look abroad agen, 
And meet the Wotld where he has nought te do? 
Cut off from all the cheerful ways of Men. 

With blackeſt Terrors hedg'd around, 

Whoſe Doom is paſt, his Ruin feald, 

With Sentence ne'er to be repeal'd; 
Whom God has left, and laſt DeſtruQtion found. 

My Sighing comes before [ ſeed, 

And Deluges of Tears ſucceed - 

My roaring overcomes the Main, 

And'Scas are huſht when I complain. 
The Trouble which I fear'd, without Controul 
Has ſeiz'd upon me the long-dreadful Ill ; 
The Thought whereof my Blood fo oft did chill, / 
And ſhot with Midnight-Trembling through my Soul. 
Tiscome— Yet Heav'n bear Witneſs what [ bore, 
How far remov'd from Happineſs before. 


Amorg 
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Among the Sons of Sorrow [ was Chicf; 
But former Woes were Pleaſure to this Grief: _ 
- Then urge me, Friends, with vain Advice nomore, 
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is Treaſury of Death Survey, 
Where Poor and Rich like Tribute poy. 

See what Acquaintance thou canſt ſpy *Y » 
Amongſt thoſe Skulls, I prethee try - 
Man of Science, prethee ſhow 
Thy darling Friend, or deadly Foe. 
Mankind by thee alive are read, 

- And know'(t thou nothing of the Dead? 


o - 


To the he Moms " " Richard Rajts 
ford; Lord Chief Juſbice. p 


Hai Conſaldd ae ene «Hg [2 


Luo twagne ks 
Hor. 
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ws Princes tvve ro Fite _ their Sway, Il 
AtidaloiyOrave receit't thefdyal Cy, E 


Then ev'n a Second Death they feeth to have, uy 
More bury'd in Oblivion than'the Grave; T 
The Charm of fome divinet Pott's Flatve E 
From Darkneſs has redeem'd thtitfally'd Natve, T 
And fixt *cm ſhining inthe Roll of Fame. 

Not thus, Learn'd Raynsford, do we write of thee, i V 
As wecouldadd to thy bright Memory : . 0 
For while thy wondreus Vertues we rehearſe, Si 
We praiſe not thee; but thou adorn'ſt our Verſe. T 
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The Muſcs from theit barred Moumains come 

To ſtock themſelves with Lawrel at thy. Tomb 

Which, like # facred Shrive they find prepart, "| 

Where FatbesndHonour keep eternal Ward. 

Ev'n I, the eaneſt of the Tribe inſpir'd, * 

(Yet with th' Adibicon of the ptoudeſt fir'd)- 

Defign'd ſors Work that chould immortal be, 

Took the true-Path; and choſe to' write ofthee, 
Before the Thirſt of Wealth and Powr began, 

Wheri Mari ral'd Brutes, and not his Brother Man, 

E'er Laws-were form'dgfor whoconld wrong pretend, 

When th'&nfene-world yet knew not tooffend ) 

The Angels of Mankind hac little Oddsz 

Earth ſcem'd a Heav'n, ard Men a Race of Gods: 

That Mortals 6hce could ſuch Perfeftion own, 

In Rizireford's'equal Picty was ſhown ; 

Who, in#6 Ag&tolt vitious and accarſt, 

Did praſti®#ll the Vertuer the firſt. 

Sill with a peaceful: Air his Count'nance ſhin'd, 


That 
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But of the Graces ſtriving which ſhould reign. | 
Ev'n Nature too her ſignal Care expreſt, | 
Brought all her righeſt Gifts t' adorn his Breaſt. 
She gave, and gavetill ſhe could give no more 3 

p Yer ſtill his Induſtry cncreas'd the ſtore. . 
Beſide th'Endowments Bounteous Heav'n inſpir'd, 
All Ornament of Science he acquir'd. 
The Truth from ſpecious Falſbood could divide z 
Had all the Gown-mens Skill, without their Pride. 


He knew whatc'er the ableſL,Dottors know, 
Yet ſcorn'd notthemoſt Ignorant and Low : 
Weakneſs io others never did deſpile, 

Yet was himſelf the wonder of the Wile. 


And tho no Conqueſt is ſo hard to gain, 

As when tic Diſputants Tongue-wars maintain; 

Yer when he rcaſon'd Sophiſtry ſtood mute, 

and *twas a Lecture, rather than Diſpute. 

Hiſtorians from his clearer-Sight ſupply'd th 

Their darker Books, they ours, and he. their Guide. F\y} 
Remo 
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&emoreſt Ages he keptſtillinview, _ 
o preſent Cauſcspalt Examples drew, 
nd all things, but his own Perfettions knew. 

ut moſt regard to Truths Divine he bore, | 
hereboth his Faith and Skill ſo high did: ſoar, 
cw Churchaven knew ſo much; none practic'd more. 
he Law, that did a boundlcſ Ocean ſcem, 
ascoaſted all, and fathom'd all by him: 
\ dadg'rous Sca, till be like Neptwne roſe 
he wrangling Winds and Waters to compoſe: 
[hen baniſh'd Juſtice did to th' Courts repair, 
\nd{ccm'denthron'd while Ray»sſord fill'd the Chair 
rge Fees made then the Cauſe no heavier weigh, 

The Widows ſiil'd, and Orphans bleſt the Day. 

With awful Meen he judged not auſtere; 

v'n thoſ-he ſentenc'd thought him not ſevere; 

or ſtill he-pity'd where he could not ſpare. 

Vith ſuch a mildneſs ſate the Hebrew Guide, 
I he trav'liong Nations Cauſes to decide, 
Vhile Angels from above admit'd toſee = 
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On Earth ſuch Wiſdom and Integrity : 
But that bright Oracle at laſtexpir'd, 
And oury (too greats Bliſs to laſt) retir'd. 


_ 


Prhoris.' From the Metanorph. of Ovid. Lib. | 
cy dar Hem pulchroſque receſſus 
4 os th' immoſt Cours the Grecian Youthswere le 
. © And placdby Phocus on a Tyrien Bed 3 
Who ſtreight obſtrv'd Folder to hold | 
A Dart of unknown Wood ; but arm'd withGold. fr, 
None bettetloves (ſaid he) the Huntfman's Sport, 
Or does more often to the Woods reſort; 
Yet Ithat Jav'lins ſtem with wonder view z | 
Too ſmooth for Box, too ſmooth a Grain for Yew. fir, 
I cannot gueſs the Tree; but never Art 
Did form, or Eyes behold ſo fair a Dart! + an 
The Gueſt then interrupts him——twou'd produce, 
Sill greater wonder, if you knew the Uſe. 
It never failsto ſtrike the Game, and then 
Comes bloody back intoyour hand agen. 


C 
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2dth' Author of the wondrous Gift cnquires. 
o which the Owner thus with weeping Eyes, -  / 
od Sorrow for his Wiles ad Fate, ceplics, - | 
is Weapon here: (O Brince!) canyou believe - 
tis Dart the Cauſe 66? whidh lo mach {grieve 5 
AUNT age" 42 2p 7 Land Ehud A 
1 foch wretched Life'yer longer Dine... 12. 
ould Led fund Gikhed wthegajaP Gn { 1:01] 
PLP A Hts 1p Y bwol A 
ver Nam cinta Mos Fi 
. Co CE OI O4 "DES 
r Father cal day Hoppe wich Rinen Divi, CEA 
n call'd me bleſt, and hleſt,I was indeed ://ci5 1!) | 
* The ſecond. Month our Nuptiale did faczred,).) TRL, 
her (as upon Hyaettns:dewy Head, 1 « 
or Mountain-Stags,:my/Net betimes I ſpread) 
of 7. « ſpy'd, and caviſhtime away, - CE ifs 11 
uh Revxencex0-the Goddeſs, I mult ſay. + | 
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Againſt my will, for Procri: tiadmy Heart, 
Nor would ber Image from my Thoughts depart. 
At laſt in-Rage the cry'd, Ingrateful Boy. 
Go to your Precris, take your fatal Joy, '- 
And ſodiſciſt me, Muling asT went -: | 
A Thouſand jealous Fears poſeſome-now, 
Leaſt Procri# Kid profirtd/her-Nuptial Vow / 
Her Youth and Charms Qid to my Fancy Paint: : 
A lowd Adulrrefs'; but het Life s Szint. ©- 
Yet I wizabſene long, the Goddeſs too 
Tavght me how fara Woman cou'd be true. 
Aurora'(Trevenient mach Safpition' bred,” + 7 7 
Beſides, who'truly Love ev'n ſhaddows dread. 
I ſtraight Impatient'for the Tryal grew, 


What Caurſtip backt with riched wow could do. - Sh 

Azrora's Envy aided wy Delipn,” - ; nd 

And lent me Features far unlike to mine. AN 

In this Diſguiſeto my own'HouſeT came, | F 

But all was'chaſt, no conſcious ſign of Blathe. © ow 
AE gd Wit 


_ 
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With thouſaud ArtsI ſearce\Admittance found, ; .. -| 
And then. beheld her weeping on the- Ground | 
[For her loſt Husband, hardly 1.retain'd 1 
' {How charming was her Grief |.;Then Phecav!i guels - | 
at killing Beauties waited on ber Dees. 
hi when.my ſuit preſt.” 

Fordear, my Lords dear Image guardsthis Breſt. c 

Wherere he is, whatever cauſe detaing, .'.'*  .;/ 
Who ere has his, my Heart, unmor'd remains., | /. 1 
\ (What greater Prgoks of Truththan theſe cou'd be? - | 
et I perſiſt ayd urgomy Deſtiope.,/,.. 1 wi): 
t length (he found when wy, own Formraturn'd, ,: 
cr Jealous Lover there whole loſbſhe, mourn'd. ,} 
Fr zd with my ſuſpicion Hyitt. a, Wing... zi} 50 
Phe fled ar gnce from me. and all Mankind; ;; 
nd ſo became, her purpoſe. to retain, . |, | 1, 
Þ Nympband Hunteels jn Diex's Train. | | 

Forſakenthus I fonnd my Flames cncrea(c, 

own'd my Folly and1 fu'd for Peace, |, ,, 
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it O___ For WEDWbie 
_ Iretriv'd worry 
Nan aipnd-.-2- ca 
But with hee (elf he kindly did confer 
What Gifts heGoddeGtiad beſtowed on her ; 
The flecteſt Grey-hound/whttithisfovely/Dert, - 
And 1 of both have wanders to impart. | 

Near Thebe: « ſavageDBeſt of Race unſenowr, 


Laid waſte © FO WaS0N dr Vepatde down, 


The fwains fie from him, «4 with one eonſcot | 
Our Grecies Youth-to chaſe the Monſter avent 5 | 
More fwift than Lightaibg he the Toity ferpaſt, - 
And in-his Courſe Spears'nicti andTrecsoie-cett, | 
We ſlipe outBbygs; 2nd aftfiny Leloyios, / 
When none BF if thie Mortat Ricewoifddos - 

He long before was firgghing from Fletds, ”' + 
Andere we could anfooſe him broke his "Pl F 
- That Minute-wher&he'waswe con'Snet' find, 
And only faw the Duft;heHcft behind. - | 
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I dlimb'd a neighb'ring Hill co view the Chaſe, 

While in the Plains they held an-equal Race ; 

The Savage now icems caught, and now by force 

To quit himſelf, nor bolds the fame ſtreight courſe; 

But running counter, from the Foe wichdraws 

And with thorr turning cheats his gapitig Jaws. 

Which he retrieves, and ſtill ſo cloſely preſt 

You'd ſwear at ev'ry ſtterch hewete poſleſt, 

Yet for the gripe his fangs in vain prepare, 

The Game ſhoots frorhi hin! and he chops the Ait: 

To caſt my JaVlin then I took my ſtand; 

Buc as the Thongs were fitting to tny Hand; 

While ro the Valley I orelook'd the Wood, 

That, as purſu'd, appearing at full ſtrerch, 

This Barking aftet and ar point to earch. 

Some God their courſe did with this Wondet griee 

Thar tivither tight be conquer'd in che-Cliaſe: 

He here flops hott and fain wou'd wave the reft ; 
S; The 
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The eager Prince then urg'd him to impart 
The Fortune that attended on the Darr. 

Firſt then ( ſaid he) paſt Joys let me relate, 

For Bliſs was'the foundation of my Fate. 

No Language can thoſe happy Hours expreſs 

Did from our Nuptials Me and Precris bleſs : 

The kindeſt Pair! what more cou'd Heay'n confer? 
For She was all co Me and I to Her. 

Had Jove made Love, great Fove had been deſpis'd, 
And I my Procris more than Yexas prizd: 

Thus while no other Joy we did aſpire, 

We grey at laſt one Soul and one Deſire. 

Forth to the Woods I went at break of Day 
(The conſtanc praftice of my Youth) for Prey : 
Nor yet for Servant, Horſe or Dog did call, 

I found this ſingle Dart to ſerve for All: 

With Slaughter tir'd, I ſought the cooler ſhade 
And Winds that from the Mountains picre'd the 
Come gentle Air, (ſo was wont to fay) - Glade. 
Come gentle Air, ſweet Avre come away. 


This 
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This always was the Burden of my Song, 

Come 'ſwage my Flames, ſweet Awrecome/along; 
Thou always art moſt welcome to my Breſt ; - 

I faint, apptoach thou deareſt kindeſt Gueſt! 
Theſe Blandiſhments and.owore than theſe 1-faid, 
(By Fare 0 unſuſpettred Ruin led) 

Thou art my Joy, for thy dear fake I love 

Each Deſert Hill and ſolitary. Grove; 

When ( faint with Labour ) I refreſhment need, 
For Cordials oa thy fragrant Breath I fecd. 

Ar laſt a wandring Swain-in hearing came, 
And cheatcd with the found of Aura's Name; 
He thought I had ſome Aſſignation made,  « 
And to my Procris Ear the news convey'd. 

Great Love. is ſooneſt witli ſuſpicion fir'd, 

She ſwoon'd.and with the Tale almoſt-expir'd. 
Ah! wretched Heart ( ſhe cry'd) ah ! faickileſs Man! 
And then to Cucſe th' imagin'd Nyrttph began ; 
Yet oft ſhe doubes, oft hopes ſhe is deeciv'd, 

And chides her ſelf chat ever ſhe bclicv'd 

< © 9 Her 
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Her Lord & fuch Injaſtice could proceed, 
Till ſhe lice ſelf were wiineſs 'of the Deed. 

Newt Morn I to the Woods agen repair, 
And weary with the Chaſe invoke the Air; 
At which a mournful Sound did {bike try Ear; 
Yet I proceeded vill the- Thicker by  /'” 
With ruſtling Noiſe 'a6d Motion drew my Eye; 
I thought ſome Beiſt of prey was ſhelrer'd there, 
And to the Covert-threw iny (certain Spear. 
From whence a tender Sigh my Soul Jid wound, 
Ab met-if cry'd, and did'like Procris, found. 
 Proc#is was there, too well the Voice I kiiew 
And to thePlace with headlong Horrour flew. = 
Where I-boheld her gaſping onthe Ground, 
In vain attempting from the deadly Wound 
To draw the Dart, her Love's dear faral Gift! 
"My: guilty Arms had ſearee the ſtrengths life 
The beautcous Load, my Sitks and Hairl tore 
(If poſſible )-ro ſtanch"the prefiing Blood ; 
4: For 


While I intrear ſho 
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For pity begg'd her keep her Airring Breath, 
And gor to leave me guilry of her Death: 
faincegh faſt, away, 

And theſe few words had onely ſtrengrh to ſay, 
| *By all the lacred Bong, of plighted Love 

* By all your Rev'rence to the Powr's above, 

* By all that made me Charming once appcay, 
« By all the Truth for which you held me dear, 
* And laft by Love,the cauſe through which I bleed, 
*Let AU R A neycr to my Bed ſucceed. 
I then perceiv'd the Errour of ous, Fate, 
And told it her, but found and told too lace | 
I felg her lower to my Boſom fall; 
And while her Eyes had any fight ar all 
On Mine ſhe fix'd them ; in herpangs (till preſt' 
> Hand, and Sigh'd her Soul iato my Breſt. 

ct, being undecciv'd, refign'd her Breath 

og mer alc nnd 
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Hopeleſs Flame did Corydes deſtroy 
The fair Alexis was his Maſters Joy. 

Bur daily came where ſhady Beaches grew. 
Where ſtrerch'd on Earth alone he did complain 
And in theſe Accents told che Hills his Pain. 

( Cruel Alexis haſt thou no Remorle ? 

Muſt I expire? and have my Sopgs no force? 
'Tis now high Noon, when Herds to Coverts ryn 
The very Lizzards hide, thaxloye the Sun, 

The Reapers home 50 Dinner now tepaic 

While buſic 7heftylis provides the Fare, 

Yer through —_ I ſearch for Thee, 


Hear 6nely kno wn to Gtaſhoppers and Me! 


Oh 
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Oh was it not mich berrer to ſuſtain, 
The angry Days of Amaryllis Reign, 
Or ſtill be ſubjze& ro Menalchas ſway? (fair than day 
Though He more black than Night and Thou more 
O loycly Boy preſume not on thy Form, 
The faireſt Flow'rs arc ſubje& to a ſtorm : 
Thou both diſdain'ſt my Perſon and my Flam ce, 
Wichour ſo much as asking who I am ! 
How rich in Heifers all as white as Snow, 
Or Cream with which they make my Dayrics flow: 
A thouſand Ewes wichin my Paſturcs breed, 
And all the year upon new Milk I ſced. 
Beſides, the fam'd Amphions Songs I ſing 
That into Thebay Walls the Scones did bring 
Nor am | ſo Dcform'd ! che other Day 
When all che dreadful ſtorm was blown away, 
As on the Rocks above the Sea I ſtood, 
I view'd my Pitture in the ſmiling Flgod, 
And if I look as handſom all the year 
To Vie with Daphnis Self I wou'd not fear. 
O 4 Ab 
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Ah wou'dſt thou once in Cortages delight, 
And love like nye to wound che Stag in flight ! 
Where freſbeſt Mallows grow our Kids todrive, 
And in our Songs With Pax himſelf to ſtrive ! 
From Pas the Reed's firſt uſe rhe Shepherd knew, 
'Tis Pan Preſerves the Sheep and Shepherd too. 
Diſdain not then thetuneful Redo ply 

Nor ſcorn the paſtime of a Deity. | 
What was that Task Amyntas wou'd not do 

For half the noble Skill I offer you; - 

A Pipe with Quills of various ſize I have 

The Legacy Dometas dying gave, 

And faid, Poſſcls thou this by Right *rjs Thine, 
Anrywtas then ſNood by and did Repine ; 

Beſide rwo Kids that TI from Danger bore 

With ſtreaks of lovely white ennamcll'd o're, 
Who drein the bagging Udder ewice a Day, 

And bothat home for thy Acceptance ſtay. 

Ot Theſlylis for them has pin'd and She, (Me, 
Shall hayc them fince thou ſcorn'ſt my Gifes and 


ng 
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| Draw near thou lovely Boy, approach gad take 
The richeſt Preſents char rhe Spring can 
Sce how cach Nymph with Lillics waits on 
Fair Nais, ſcarce thy {elf fo fair as the, 
Wirh Poppics, Datiadills, and Viſlets joyn'd, 
| A Garland forthy folter Brow has ewin'd, 
My Clfwith doway Peaches will appear, 
I'll crop my Laurel too, and Myrtie Tree 
Unbred and Rufſtick arr chou Coryavs, 
Nor will Alexis with thy Giles be won: 
Nor canſt thou hope, if Gifes his mind cou'd ſway, 
That rich Jolas wou'd to Thee give way. 
Ah me! while | nd wratch indulge theſe Dreams, 
Winds blaſt my Flow'rs,and Boarsdofile my fircams 
| Whom fly'ſt thou? Gods themſelves have had aboad 
In Woods, and Paris equal toa God.s: 
Let Pales inthe Tow's the built, reſide, 
Tome a Grove's worth all the world beſide: 
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- Lionschale Walyes, thoſe Wolves a Kid in prime, 
Thar very Kid ſecks Heaths of flowring Tyme, 
While Coryulon purſues with equal Flame | 
Alexis Thee: cach has his ſev'ral Game. 
Sce how the Oxc unyoak'd brings homethe Plow, 
The Shadescncreafing as the Sun gocs low. 
Bleſt Fields relicv'd by Nights approach fo ſoon ; 
Love has noNight ! 'is always raging Noon ! 
| Ab Cordon whar frenzy fills thy Breſt! 
Thy Vineyard lics half prun'd and half undrefſt ; 
Laxurious Sprours ſhurour the ripening Ray, 
The Branches ſhorn, not yet remov'd away; 
Recall rhy Senſes, and to work with fpecd, 
Of many Utenſils thou ſtand'ſt in necd. 
-Fall ro thy Vintage ; quit the peeviſh Boy ; 
. Time, or ſome new deſire ſhall this deſtroy. 


yet 
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CALLED, 
Palemon, Menalchas, and Dameta:. 


Mer. 


\Re theſe Dameras, Meclibeus Sheep > : | 
A OD 
| * No, Egor's, Egon gavethem meto keep. 


Men. 
Ah! wretched Flock! while in Neara's Arms 
Helies, nor from his ſight dare truſt her Charms, 
Soo: this Hireling milks you, that the D@ns, 
Are pin'd for want of Feed, for ſuck the Lambs, 


Dam. 
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With ſuch an Tmpudence thou doſt reprove, \ 
Asif we knew not whorofan'd the Grove ; 
Your Poſtpyc did che lecring Gary caflame, 
Bur much more lewd the N Ro 
Soyes'pnew hn oathe Heath + & 
They faw me break and bleed his Vines to death. 
As ſure as at the foot of yon ag'd Oak, 
The gentle Daphins Bow and Darts you broke ; 
How did your Gall ferment and fwell to find, - 
The Prize to thac deſerving Boy aſlign'd ; #— 
And had not preſent milchicfcas'd your ſpleen, © 
Youladenplthontugt ena bem, 

M.n. 

Whar will the Maſter whenthe Slave's ſo bold >. 
Thou Varlet did not I may ſelfbehold, Y 
While Damous Goat you trapt upon the plain ; 
Lyfſea open'd loud, bur bark'd invain, 
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'TillI cry'd out ware Thieves, wake Tyt'ru,wake, 


You then ſladkaT nd the Buake. 
Where haſt thouculkr,char yer thou deft or know 


b | That Goat wasto thy noble Conqueſt due + 

| We ſung for hin;and Dawn dfelf will ay  - 

| I won the Prize; thohenor dartiropay. 
Thou ſing with him, who ac'r hadftFaſor'd Quill > 
Or wax-joya'd Reed, nor know't one Noce of kkill, 
Not worth the ftraw whereof chy Pipe was-made. 


Dam. x58 © 
Then try with me, ſince theu contemn'ſt my'Mauſe, 
This Heifer, leſt my challenge you refuſe, 
I'll ſtake; She comes te Milking ewice a day 
ppm nad mee ama 
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 Howfhulllckoenativcfen Hy lk, _— 
Whoſe Parents are fo jealousof their ſtock ; 

So ſtritaneye o're all my charge they keep, . | 
Yet of more Price & Wager ſhall-be laid, © -./) -'/; 
Since an example you will nceds be made; > » | 
This Bowlof ſcaſon'd Beach, a work refin'd ; 

Which for his Maſter-piece Alcimeden delign'd ; - * 
Where Grapes with Ivy wreath'd fo lively ſhow, > | F* 
The Clyſters ſeem eo melt.the Leaves vo grow. + 
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Deſerib'd the Sphears, the Seaſons ſerapart T 

To Sow and Reap : no boaſting Nymph can fay A 

Sh'as laid Lip to''ris froſh and new as Day. MY hb. 
(2442 107 Dans. | AT S 

I have twa Bowls engrav'd by the fame hand; | | 

| Where tungful Orpheus draws the Woods along 6 


Yourſelf would ſwear you heard his Lute &Song 
_ Thele, yer untouch'd like ſacred Reliques ſtand : 
| Bur 
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Bur both got to be mencion'd on a Day, 
Wick char ae ilhet whith [mewn 9 ay, 
h Mes, 

Thou ſhalt nor'ſeape;thas Shepherd judge or fray 
Who c're he be, that next ſhall paſs this way ; ' 
Palemes comes; I'll rake fufficienc care, ) ' || 
No Slave henceforth ſhall Maſter-Shepherds dare. | 
Begin, I'll anſwer you; Iicorn co budge. 
For any Swainalive, nor will our Judge.! ...\.-+ -- 1" 
Where ſo much lies ar ſtake his beſt attendance 

Pal. | -(gradge 
A Telefon Achoneaiah. 
and heme ORG gates, 
Shilling your Round, av V ring Males de. | 
Alllive by Jeve, to Jove ficlt Praiſe beloags 
The God that rules the Worldinſpices my Songs. 
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Mc Phoebus loves, his Darliags live with me, 

The bluſhing Hyaciach and Laurel Tree. 

Wich Apples peſts, then ukimmingo've the ground 

Hides in the Grove, yer wiſhes to be found. | 
Mew. | 

So fond of late has my Alvywas prove, 

' That Delis byhee Nynphis is loſs belov'd; 

Ten Wildings, but the faireſtof the ſtore 

I ſent my Boy; ancaFilſead ten more. 

What Songs of Love were utter'd byany Faie, © 

Bearthem to Heav'n ye Winds, and tet the Gods 

To grace my Birth-day ler fair Phils come 1 
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T Ow if thou haſt one dramof Grace, 

Save a Fricads Life, and ſhew'thy Face. 
From me before thou ne're waſt hid, | 
[ ſawtheerhothe Sunneredid. 

Come forth ſay thou ſculking Elf, 

Savea Friends Life, and ſhew thy (elf. 

For thee I've fearch'd, and ſearch'd again 

Park, Tavern, Flay-lwufs, bur in vain; 

All theſe thou long haſt left ith lurch, 

F mighr as well have ſearch'd a Church. 

Diſtrafted now I ſcour the ſireet, __ 

And fcizeall Females that I meet ; 


-r077 36113 i! 


* "fnerliv*tn 


- 


*T. 0. 10] znjunitn0 


m4 - [| w— _ * a WY Oe 01 


POEMS: Tr 


Where's my Fricnd aloudI cry, 

Naughry Creatures, ſpeak or dig. . - 
Ones, 9'\"\ 
Cry'd— Seck. gp. further, hervibe reſts. ) 


I'm tir 'd with this /ercalean \. (7 _ 
Tis worlethanwgging forthe Turk. "> 
Y are in Intrigue you'l fay- 12H ang 
Came rel your Conqueſtrheiifiy?, * | Y \ 


Thar's Pleaſure P other's Drud _— 7 
Miſchief tak Thee gracetefs FIf, TO 
Where canſt thou thus conceal thy ſelf?” -- * ty; 

I think (Til ſwear )ſhonld Truth Wirch, © S ' 
Toride uporra liquer'd Swi <, 

MountLighrning, and our-fly the Wind, ps 


This Sculker I ſhall never find. 
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On the Roman Luvory; 9 


That which is in 0ar Power is of wo value with us ”, 
the Mind low? te'be 94th farther 03> 
peiation, and is pleaſed with the e Pele ee. _ 

Hat L dere Lywould not ſoon obrain,/:.'" 

That Conqueſt pleaſes which was hard pv ' 
Fowls reliſh beſt from (alghis diſtane Fjeldsy (gain 
Andrhoſe that Africts Spyrhera Defer yields: | 
Through equal Danger ſought in cighee Land, -- nt 

| Here, Hills of freezing Fqow, and there, of burning : 
The Gooſe that turn'd che Fate of Remeaway,(Sand.T" | = 
Becauſe He's cheap ig held a Vulgar Prey: of 
The painted ſhining Drake as much wo light 
Tho plum'd by conſcious Nature to invite, 
And cheat theTaſt to pleaſure through the Sight. ) | 
The Muller's ſcorn'd, our Fathers choicelt Fare, 

And we are only for the Indian Scare. 
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Yer eviief this we dorepte:car CR: : :;--! [1 
Unlcha Sliporewo intakingit werelaſty i | 
Our very Relſeimuſt yield co foreign Woods, - - 
A agen. > 24T 
To Mr. Gibbons an "bu bn ieporb 
Carved Wirk. Fe js 

Jikb Glee wonder of hve Tel 


tad tan Lan, 01 efeni 
Thoſe bigiares tharwhen vouthid; arc lifleſ Wood,” 
To ſight, arcFiſhes ſporting in a Flood. "7 
For Banquets ſomeon garnilh'd Tables'ſec, 

Some newly caughtany:flouncing inthe Net. 
Where all the feather'd Sons of Joy frequent 3 

Here ſinging Birds on dancing Boughs we find, 
Whop render Leaves ſeem ruffled with the Wind. 
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Ofc from an Oaks fer Trunk wich vaſt defign : -"/ 


Thou carvit the cucling Tendrels ofthe Vine, |: 


Where uherelemblance to the lifes fuch, | L.- 


The Cluſters ſeem to bleed without a rovch. '/- | 
The hardeſt Rocks thy | ſofteſt Forms expecls. 
Inchee Deacalion's Miracle is ſhown | 

While Humanc-Race flarts up from liſcleſs ſtone. 
But ſtay—— *-Whar Godlike Figure doil;vieg ? 
Dare thy. bold hahd attemprth' Immortats too? 


:Tis Ceſar's Fora with fuch Majeſtick grace, | 


As ſtrikes a Sacred Rev'rence through che Place. 
That Right, whichthou haſt-done to Majeſty ? 
From Exrope thou long ſince the Palm haſt won, 
Bur in this Piece thou haſt thy: felt our-done. 


* The Marble Statit of bit Majeſty, eralied tn the Royal Exthange. 


On 


burkorpios, 


By Y Gentlemen, Educated 
GL. Malo 's, 


- ak 

 Uſbicious Yourhs,our, Rn 

Exalted minds, and worthy ſuch a Guide :. 

To whoſe rich Skill this ns _S you; 
owe, 

Moſt happy, if your abenh anikoes 

Who cloſe entrenche Vatropins could o'recome, 

And plunder the Records of ancient Rewe. 

Unlike my Fate, by Pedants led aſtray, 

Who at my ſetting out miſtook the ways 

With Terms confounded (ſuch their Methods were) 

Thoſe Rules my Cloud, that ſhould have been my 

Star : | Yer 
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Yer groping forwards through the Claſſicks wene, 
Nor wholly of my Labors may repent : 

| Strong holds, axdrkitd xo takes] bur the ſerr, 
No Volume ſo obſcure, no Author mer 
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All hudl6d wirhout knowing When, or _—_ 
Entophini Fields, aid Bartcls/in the Air. | + 


But'y64// where &te your Authors Scene is laid, ' 
Beyond your knowledg never are tonvey'd. "| 
Great yoitr Advantage; therefore uſe ic well, -- 
You-fail; if 'yow 'bur mod'rarely excel; - 

Who for your devibty/have ſuch an Orade: | Y 
' Conſult your Guidez! whoſe Judgment more re-- 
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Hel hew yoo'where Mo raking * 
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Let IRE" Toh, your minds fn: 

flames (foi golliony 5 wy got awo WT 

Purge xm, ol GY Wl 

And graſp the Thunder of Demoſthenes. 

To nobleſt Sciences devote your time, 

And rarely, very rarely, ſport with Rhime. 

See -how-your-Feacher does the praffice fy, I 

His Genius, and the waiting World deny, 

Whilſt every Muſe in vain ſtands ſighing by. 

Ev'n my poor ſtrains ſome ſmall Applauſe have 
und, px 

Yet were they with the foremoſt Lawrels crown'd, 
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To be a.theiving Blocked of the Bar.)  - 1 +17 
Once moyg;all hail-co Thee. induſtrious Friend} - 

Behold what Bleſſings on-thy, Teibateend 1 -/{ 7 
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My felf { rurn'd Ruſtick 'midſt the Vines will ſiand, 
And wich Wieuſtjng Ceo onf Wind, 
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Nor ev'uthaeWedlth niy {lf /poſſeſt before; //' 
I do nor care bow ſmall te Glebe T ell. 2 071 
While J-may fixetch and take my Reſt at will. - 


Lipliſtning to the ſtorms that rend the Sky, And 


Wich what Delight wy-conſtanc Nymph 2nd-[ 7” 
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No ſpell can ſuch a wretches Sleep redeem, 
Not eva the Muſick of 2 falling fiream. 
How ſtupid wasthe Man thar left thy Charms, 
Thy World of Beauty for a Name in Arms. 

Let him with all his wiſht ſucceſs be Crown'd, 
And fix his Banners on far-conquer'd Ground ; 
Let him return with Hills of Trophees won 
And in criumphant Gold eclipſe the Sun; 

Let me thac while of Delia live poſaſt, 

And lean my dying Head on Delia's Breſt. 

If I have any Foe, to him I yield 

The guilt and plunder of the bloody Field ; 
Which, Age forbids co uſe or Death to hold. . 
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